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THE 
THE WORLD’S 
GREATEST 


ENTERTAINER 


If you would greatly add to 
your own pleasure and that of 
those who visit your home, 
avail yourse'f of the services of 
the best entertainers—get the 
Victor. 


Have artists like Melba and Caruso sing for you; have 


bands like Sousa’s and Pryor’s play for you. Listen to 
the latest song-hits, and laugh at the jokes and funny 
stories by the foremost story tellers, All this is possi- 
ble with the Victor and does not necessitate a very large 
outlay, either. 


YOU CAN PAY AT YOUR CONVENIENCE 


Choice of any sized machine—prices $15.00 to $6000. 
Thousands of records All kinds of supplies Write 
for the “Dog Book’’ illustrating various styles and 


giving details. 
The 


Knight-Campbell Music Co, 


The Largest Music Concern i. Colorado ) 


1625-27-29-31 California S'reet, Denver. 
The Largest Sellers of Talking 3B chi es in the West. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


No. 2. 


THE PRESIDENT’S BEAR HUNT. 


Second 


JOHN B. 


In my last article I described the events 
of the Roosevelt hunt up to and including 
those of April 17th, the day on which the 
first bear was killed. This naturally put 
new life and ginger into the members of the 
party, as well as the guides and everybody 
having anything to do with the hunt. And 
further encouragement was instilled owing 
to the fact that the bear was of no mean 
proportions, the skin after being taken off 


— ———— — — 





Paper. 
GOFF. 


measuring seven feet six inches from nose 
to tip of tail and six feet six inches spread 
of forepaws. The President was in the best 
of spirits and now said that the hunt was 
a success, even if not another bear was 
bagged. 


On the morning of the 18th, Courier 


Chapman made his frst trip to Glenwood 


Springs with the mail, carrying also to the 


taxidermists the hide of the first bear killed. 
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Scene of the Camp. 
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the necessity of going through 


We returned 
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J ) e Roosevelt in Hunting Costume 
jorah and I went reconnoitering with the impeded by 
party, but on account of the hard work of much deep snow, in many cases the drifts 
the day previous we didn’t stay out long. being three to four feet deep. 
The best we could find was an old bear 


track about a week or ten days old. 
On the 19th, Borah, Wells 


Garfield 


, Anderson and 


I went to creek with the party—a 


hard ride of thirty mil 
hilly 


nearly all day, and the travel Was ctherwise 


long, es for the day 


over rough and country It snowed 


to camp rather disconsolate, having seen no 


fresh bear tracks whatever. 

That day Secretary Loeb came over 
to camp from Glenwood Springs with Cou- 
rier Chapman, his first visit to the camp. 


On riding into camp that evening and find- 
ing the secretary there, the first thing the 
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A MAGAZINE OF THE WEST. 619 } 
President asked for was news about the very encouraging signs of bear, and retired 
Russian-Japanese war. with hopes that our new camp would bea! 
On the morning of the 20th the secretary better fruit. ; 
went back to Glenwood Springs with Cou On the 22nd we moved camp, Borah a1 
rier Chapman. It snowed all day and the I with the party, hunting all th ay 
party rested in camp, rather glad to have the pack train taking up the rear. We found 
a little surcease from the saddle. The presi nothing—not even a bear tracl O1 
dential party spent most of the time read way over the President had a tou f 
ing and playing whist. Cuban fever, the first of the trip, but hicl ; 
On the 21st Borah and I took the party has often annoyed him since 
out looking for cat sign. The other guides able days spent by him in the late § 
. 
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Reading from left to right, Guides Jake Borah, B. P. Wells 
; and John Goff (From stereograph, copyright 1905, by Un- 


derwood and Underwood, New York.) 








and helpers rounded up the pack horses and American war. On this day a report can 
made the other necessary preparations to in from some ranchmen that they had 
. move camp to West Divide creek, about ten bears located, but when we reached cam] 
i miles west of the present camp, which move we found they had killed them thems« 
: Z it was decided to make the next morning. On account of the unnecessary excitement 
\s the country about the old camp had been which they caused us, we would hay 
r pretty well hunted out, and as some favor- thanked them very kindly to hav 
. able reports had come in from the other sec- the news to themselves. 
“ ' tion, we thought our luck would be better At this stage of the hunt we began to 
\- £ in the West Divide Creek country. Wecame wonder and speculate on how many mors 


back to camp that day without seeing any bears we would be able to land for our dis 
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tinguished guest. Borah and I often ex- 
changed significant glances on this subject, 


and, while we didn’t say much, we thought 


awfully hard. We had now been out from 
New Castle just one week and had only 
bagged one bear, which we all considered 


hard luck. Yet the President was jolly and 


thought we were getting along swimmingly. 
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and Anderson also went reconnoitering up 
West and returned to camp 
with the information that they had seen the 


fresh track of a bear about two years old. 


Divide creek 


A ranchman came into camp telling us that 
he saw a large, fresh bear track about three 
miles up the creek, on a tributary of West 
Divide creek. 








Everyone takes a hand 

It was certainly hard to put a 
his spirits, and I really believe that 
never got another but that would 
have gone back the happiest member of the 
party. 

On Sunday, April 23rd, Borah and I went 
scouting west of camp and were rewarded 
by seeing the fresh track of an old bear and 
yearling on Alkali creek. On this day Wells 


damper on 
if we 
one he 


Copyright by John Goff 

This being Sunday, there were many vis 
itors in camp to get a look at the President 
and while he would have preferred to rest 
unmolested, it was hard for him to do any 
thing else but receive them. Men came in 
singles, in pairs, with their boys, with their 
girls and with their wives. Whole families 
flocked in, their faces being a study of 
mingled curiosity and excitement. In every 
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be 


of the big 


President shooting one 





case tl President was most courteous and 


On the morning of Monday the 24th, 
Borah, Chapman, Wells, Anderson and I 


went to Alkali creek with the President and 


his partys ntending to follow up the tracks 
that Borah and I had seen the day befor 
When we reached the bear trail we turned 
dogs loos but they didn’t get to work 
vht—seeming to be on the track of a bob 


at or some animal smaller than a bear. The 


packs also gave trouble, causing much de 


OUTDOOR LIFE. 


tonguing, and occasionally got a glimpse of 
them when they ran out over a snowbank 
and no timber obscured the vision Soon 
however, their bell-like notes grew fainte 
and later could not be heard 

In this chase thus far we had trailed th 
bear about five miles. It was now about 
p. m., when we tracked him to the edge of 
the snow We cut across to a ridge, keep 
ing lower down, where the snow was not so 


deep, as it was impossible to follow where 
I I 


the tracks led in the heavy snow When 
-_ 
W got over onto the next ridge we couid 











\n awkward place for a bear to fall 


We rounded up the dogs again (the 
tracks being in dry ground and about three 
days old) and got them off in a _ bunch, 
tracking the bear right up to the edge of 
the snow Where they entered the snow 
they were only about twelve hours old. We 
had held the dogs back for some time be 
fore reaching the snow, but now turned 
+} 


hem loose again They ran up into the 


tall spruce where the snow was four or five 


feet deep. We could plainly hear them 








Photo by John Goff 
hear the dogs baying, seemingly about a 
mile away, far into the snowdrifts. We had 
to go through snow three or four feet deep 
to get to the dogs (or to where they were 
when we heard them baying) but when we 
reached that spot we found they were about 
as far away as when we started. It was 
plain to be seen by the baying and by the 
disturbance of the snow along their trail, 
that the old bear was making stands at in 


tervals and fighting off the dogs. 
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The President 
wood Springs, 
stopped to shake hands and 
men, including 
in one of his c 
if he could ev 
(From stereograph, 


derwood, New 


on the road 


as he was seen 





between 


converse 


returning 


New Castle 
trom 
with some 


the editor of Outdoor Life, and is 


haracteristic attitudes 
er do anything for the 
copyright, 1905 


York.) 


while 


and Glen- 


his hunt He 


newspape! 
here shown 


telling them that 
m he glac 
by Underwood & Un- 


ily would 
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ground at all, we had to ; 
it being too deep to allow 
So we gradually worked our 


had to forsake our 
of the deep snow 


reached the summit we overlooked a heav 
ily-timbered spruce canon, and found that 
the old bear had preceded the dogs about 
three-quarters of an hour in passing over 
the top. We could hear the dogs barking 
in the canon below us, evidently working 
down. The snow was too deep to follow 
right down, so we foliowed along the ridge 
for about a mile. We stopped to listen and 
heard the dogs barking “‘bayed.” Then we 
lost no time in picking our way down 


through the thick quaking aspens, down 








The President Copyright by John Goff 


right on, leaving the 


and precipitous ridg: 


no casy time 


getting up there 


of the eminence 





mber and snow, for about one and a half 
miles, breaking a trail single file for the 
horses. It was now 4 p. m., and they had 
been going since 7 o’clock that morning and 
were therefore tired. When we got down 
off the knoll we found the dogs were baying 
in a thick bunch of spruce. As we ap- 
proached nearer we saw the old bear, treed 
in a big spruce, about thirty feet from the 
ground. The President came up and, after 
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-areful aim, shot her in the neck, the bear 


crashing through the branches to. the 
ground, as limp as a rag. 

This all happened after 4 o'clock in the 
afternoon and we were fifteen miles from 
camp. We therefore hurriedly dressed the 
animal and pulled for camp, which we 
reached at dark. 

On the morning of the 25th Mr. Stew 
art went home, planning, however, to return 
as soon as his business would warrant. On 


this day we went to Mam creek (in the 
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near it was found that the dogs were work- 
ing hard, the old bear and her two year- 
lings being seen running up through the 
spruce, the dogs close up. It was indeed 
a grand sight, and one which none who saw 
After we had _ stood 
and listened awhile we 


it will ever forget. 
heard them bark 
“treed” up near the top of the ridge. When 
we reached the tree we had the enviable 
vearlings in one_ tree, 
After Dr 
Lambert had killed the yearlings the party 


spectacle of two 
verched about sixty feet up. 
I I 








WY 





Dr. Lambert skinning one of the cubs 


same locality as that in which the bear of 
the previous day had been killed) to take 
the track of some bears that a party had 
We reached Mam creek, fif 


teen miles, at 11 o’clock, and finding the 


located for us. 


tracks of an old bear and a couple of year 
lings, we turned the old dogs loose first 
We were on a sharp ridge when the dogs 
were turned loose, the tracks leading up 
into the heavy spruce and snow. The party 
couldn’t follow us, though, so they went 


around for an easier trail. When they got 
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went up to the top of the ridge to meet 
Borah (who had not come down) while An 
derson and I went around by a lower route 
with the dogs, starting them on the old 
bear’s track. We found she had evidently 
made a circle, going into the next canon, 
and from the eminence on top of the ridge 
the party could see the race in all its vigor 
and excitement. Here the race was viewed, 
as it appeared, on the opposite side of the 
eafon, for fully two miles. I joined the 
party on top while they were watching the 
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chase, and soon we heard the dogs barking When the President came up he gave her 











treed.’ a dead shot in the region of the heart and 
We started up to where they were, but she rolled out and down on the eround, 
found we couldn't go all tl way with the where the dogs were on her in an instant 
horses, so tied them and tramped on top of tugging and pulling at her inanimate car 
the snow, which here was from three to four cass 
feet deep on the level. We soon reached the After skinning her we rode to camp, 
tree, where the dogs were setting up a twenty miles, where we found that Jack Fry 
deafening noise, and found her bearship lo had prepared his usually toothsome suppe! 
cated on a spruce limb about thirty feet which this time consisted of chicken pot 
from terra firma She eyed us with some pie and all the et cetera that go with a 
misgivings when we had a congregated really good camp meal. : ' 
below her to get a peep at her shape, and - . 
cast anything but “goo-goo"” eyes at the Thus ended the first ten days of hunting 
dogs as they frantically barked and jumped The balance of the hunt will be recounted 
with glee in my concluding article in the next number 
4 
WHEN HANK GOES FISHING. 
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A WILD DEER IN TOWN 


H. G. OVERBECK 


The heavy snows of last winter brought 
the game, and especially the deer, in Colo 
rado, close to civilization in many parts of 
the state, and numerous were the tales of 
game seen where it had not appeared be 
fore in years, but none to equal one eman 
ating from Glenwood Hot Springs, over on 
the western slope of the state. In fact 
were it not that the incident took place on 
Washington's birthday and was witnessed 
by hundreds of the population of the town 
it would be stamped as unbelievable 

The big open air swimming pool, filled 
with hot mineral water, which is one of the 
features of Glenwood Hot Springs, is fr 
quently used by bathers even during the 
coldest weather, but on the occasion in 
question a young buck deer took a fancy 
to the institution, and indulged in a bath 
in this pool which lasted nearly an hour 

This buck came down over the hill north 
of town, back of the Hotel Colorado, where 
he was spied by some dogs. The dogs took 


after the deer, and the latter, presumably 


following an 
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After being turned loose he bounded off 
River and was soon lost in the hills 
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an old cattleman, that he could be lifted 
out. He was ied into one of the bath houses 
and after he had dried out and somewhat 
recovered from his fright, he was turned 
loose. The little fellow took a look about, 
as if to get his bearings, wagged his tail 
and bounded off into the Grand river. He 
swam down the stream a few hundred 
yards to some shallow water underneath a 
railway bridge, where he got out on the 
bank, crossed the railroad yards and was 
last seen climbing back over the hill from 
whence he orginally came. 

Early settlers in Glenwood aver that 
they were informed by the Indians that wild 
animals have been seen standing in the 
pools about the hot springs in former days, 
as though they were treating themselves 
for some soreness, and more than one of 
these old-timers asserted that the deer had 
a tradition among themselves concerning 
this, which the buck came down to prove 


this spring 
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Drying out Photo by E. E. Lucas 
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A bath in the hot pool. 
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AN OUTING. 


A. B. RICHMOND. 


To all of us gifted with an inborn love 
for nature and the delights of outdoor life 
there comes many hours of introspection 
and retrospection; hours of introspection 
in which in our feeble way, hopeful in the 
extreme, we endeavor to pierce the veil that 
hides the future, and picture to ourselves 
how we will enjoy those golden moments 
snatched from the dull grind of our everyday 
life and which are vouchsafed us by an all 
wise Creator to brighten our brief stay, and 
render us thankful for our existence, even 
though the path is not always thornless. 

These fleeting moments are fraught with 
almost as much pleasure as the actual par 
ticipation in the anticipated event and cer- 
tainly are exempt from all annoyances to 
detract from them. You picture to yourself 
the preparation, changing your mind for the 
hundredth time, what you will take, the 
route you will go, the day you will start, 
and in the most roseate hue stands forth the 
program mapped out in advance, of each 
day’s joy and pleasure. 

‘,aese advance thouguts of the pleasure 
some long-meditated fishing or hunting trip 


may have in store for us are a tonic which 
serves to nerve us to greater exertion in our 
daily labors and to lighten many burdens 
that may weigh heavily upon us in this 


ceaseless battle for existence. 

And while we are in the full enjoyment 
of the actual pleasures of the outing so long 
anticipated, what a blessing it is to be able 
to drop care behind us and with no thoughts 
of what the future may have in store for us, 
give ourselves up to the full enjoyment of 
the moment and drain to the last drop the 
full cup of happiness presented to us. 

Again, who will gainsay that the faculty 
yf retrospection does not give up fully as 
much pleasure? In the daily routine of nec 
essary duties when troubles weigh heavily 
upon the mind, how great is the relaxation 
to be able to think, or talk with your old 
pards, of the pleasant incidents of many a 
past hunt, and live over, in fancy, those days 
in which you were so free to breathe and en 
joy the fruits a bounteous nature has so lav- 
ishly provided; free to go, free to come, no 
censor to dictate to you and with no fear 
of anyone saying you “Nay.” 
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It has been the good fortune of the 
writer to have enjoyed in the past many a 
pleasant outing, in a somewhat restricted 
sense to be sure, but not the less appre- 
ciated, along with congenial friends, and the 
thought of those days of happiness and con- 
tentment, now and then ruffled by exciting 
episodes will remain green in the memory of 
the participants as long as we are allowed 
to occupy the little niche assigned us on this 
motherly old globe of ours 

No hunting trip was ever enjoyed more 
than the one in November last, in which 
Frank, Barney, Al and A. B. participated, 


in which we were successful, and also we 
were fortunate in being able to secure some 
nice photographs of some beaver Cams, and 
a limited chance to investigate the habits 
and the efforis of these busy little animals 
so rapidly becoming extinct 

The writer a few years aback secured in 
this same locality a very large specimen of 
the Castoridae family in an unexpected 
manner—shooting him in a small stream, 
just at dusk, supposing at the time it was 
a muskrat, as nothing could be seen but a 
portion of the head as he came up _ the 
creek. The trophy thus obtained was an un 
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although we have made many pleasant trips 
of like nature in past years. We have come 
to know each other, and to make allowances 
for those little faults we are all heir to and 
which are invariably brought forcibly to the 
fore, when isolated and in camp for weeks 
at a time Never an unkind word or a re- 
flection mars our enjoyment and each and 
every one enters into the sport with a zest 
sharpened by the knowledge that his com- 
panions are in pursuit of the same pleasures 
with the same unselfish feelings 


We were lucky last fall in having our 


usual quest after deer, varied by a bear hunt 


Photo by A. B. Richmond 


usually large one, weighing seventy-five 
pounds, and in prime condition. 

The morning we visited the dams, al 
though late in November, was one of those 
perfect fall days that appeals to the senti 
mental side of the hunter’s nature. The 
early morning sun came shimmering 
through the heavily frost laden branches of 
the trees, scintillating like clusters of dia 
monds and the heavy carpet of leaves rustled 
tunefully under our feet, dissolving’ that 
sweet smell of the woods as they were 
rudely kicked from their place of rest. The 
little remaining bird life still in this lati- 
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tude at this season of the year were mer 
rily making themselves heard and enjoying 
the warm rays of the rapidly ascending sun. 
The thoughts of the hunters dwelt but 
slightly upon the excitement of the chase, 
for they were in search of pleasure of an- 
other sort. A long walk of nearly four 
miles through a beautiful stretch of hard- 
wood timber, then through a swamp and into 
an island of hardwood, surrounded on all 
sides by miles of swamp land, then over an 
old corduroy, a relic of bygone lumbering 
days, finally following an almost obliterated 
trail, evidently made a dozen years. ago, 
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beaver seems to run more to an instinct for 
building and in this line they certainly show 
great sagacity. 

In building a dam they select a place 
deep enough to resist the winter frost and 
not freeze to the bottom and they take ad 
vantage of the current to float the wood and 
other necessaries to the place needed. The 
dams are built across streams at a conven 
ient distance from their houses, apparently 
to provide against the loss of water suppls 
when sources above are dried or frozen up 

The material used in building their dams 


j 


is birch, alder, poplar, willow and_ drift 

















\ Beaver dam 


eventually brought us to the creek in which 
the beaver colony are located 

The photograph herewith shown will 
show surrounding conditions, and illustrate 
their way of building dams. It is surprising 
how hard and sharp the incisor teeth of the 
beaver are and the power with which these 
natural tools are used. We found small 
saplings nearly three-quarters of an inch in 
diameter, apparently bitten in two by a sin- 
gle effort of its teeth. Again many trees six 
inches in diameter were found cut down as 
neatly as though done with a sharp axe and 
as skillfully fallen as though done by an ex- 
pert woodsman. The intelligence of the 





Photo by A. B. Richmor 


wood and also mud and stones. Their worl] 
is apparently all done at night, and the ease 
with which they move quite large logs is 
wonderful to the uninitiated. They provid 
winter food by cutting the birch, poplar and 
willow and throwing it into the stream and 
sinking it near their houses and althougl 
they live largely upon roots, ete., in the win 
ter, when it is difficult to get such, they eat 
the bark thus provided. 

One fact clearly demonstrates the high 
order of intelligence of this animal and that 
is in building their dams they build just 
high enough so the water will not flood the 
floors of their houses, and the excess water 
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is usually carried off by a shoot ccastructed 
near the center of the dam. 

If the pressure of the water is such as to 
endanger their dam they will construct an- 
other dam lower down which was the case 
at the dam we visited. The low dam is used 
only to relieve the pressure on the upper or 
main dam. Much might be written about 
the beaver, in the way they overcome diffi- 
culties in building their dams and homes, 
but suffice it to say that their methods brand 
them as possessors of no little skill as engi- 
neers. 

The weather during the entire time we 
were in the woods was open and warm, mak- 
ing the still hunter earn all his game, but 
inasmuch as we were out for the recreation 
more particularly than for the results of 
the chase, we appreciated to its fullest ex- 
tent the beautiful fall weather and the pleas- 
ant conditions. Many days were spent in 
trips of explorations, in camera researches, 
and in enjoyment of the deep solitude of the 
vast forests. 

In the forests of Michigan’s upper penin- 
sula there are still a great many wolves, 
black bear, lynx and bobcats, but in all the 
years our party has been visiting this sec- 
tion it has never been our good fortune to 
secure any of these animals until this fall, 
and Barney was the lucky man. We are 
only sorry not te be able to chronicle the 
desperate struggle and hairbreadth escape 
of the hunter in the memorable battle he had 
with the big bear he was so fortunate to 
secure. 

Notwithstanding there was no thrilling 
struggle or bitter fight, there was a tinge of 
excitement in securing the game and a feel- 
ing of just pride undoubtedly pervaded the 
heart of the hunter when his first bear fell 
at the report of his unerring rifle, for Barney 
is a good shot. 

None of us were jealous of his success 
and we listened with almost as much inter- 
est to the tale of his kill as though we were 
active participants therein. The story is 
best told in his own words. 

“You fellows know where the big log 
lies across the Molder tote road just this 
side of the place where you turn to go to 
the mountain? Well it was getting late and 
I was tired for I had been on a long tramp, 
and I was thinking of that venison roast 


awaiting me at the shack. I was not hunt- 
ing very carefully, although it was a pretty 
likely place for deer alongside the swamp. 
You know along about waere that old sleigh 
road runs into the swamp, when just as 1 
reached the top of the knoll this side of the 
big log I saw something black move in the 
woods off to the left. I thought at first it 
was my imagination and that I had seen 
nothing but an old black stump, for I wasn’t 
thinking of bear. However, I made another 
step or two, and then I saw old _ Bruin 
ambling along a big log evidently looking for 
his supper. The instant I saw him I thought 
my heart would get out of my mouth in spite 
of all I could do, and it was only by a great 
effort I managed to swallow it and steady 
my fast-shaking nerves. He was a long way 
off, but I said to myself: ‘Barney, old boy, 
here is the chance of your life, and what you 
have been looking for these many years; 
now don’t get excited, but just take a drag 
at him and don’t miss.’ So I took a squint 
along the old .30 and let him have it. He 
disappeared, but in a moment I saw him 
jumping over a log a little beyond, and | 
took another drag and that was the last I 
saw of him. I waited a few minutes, but I 
could hear or see nothing, so I reloaded the 
old gun and cautiously approached the spot 
where I last saw him, my mind filled with all 
sorts of misgivings. It was the first bear I 
had ever seen up here and I wouldn’t have 
missed him for a hundred dollars. I finally 
reached the log and, looking over, there lay 
the old fellow, stretched out full length. Now 
I wasn’t going to take any chances, for I 
didn’t want a scrimmage with him at close 
quarters, so I cocked my gun and approach- 
ing him cautiously, poked him with the muz- 
zie, and when I fully realized he was really 
dead I let out that war whoop which you 
fellows heard at camp. I tell you, boys, he 
is a beauty, and I don’t care whether I geta 
deer now or not, for I wouldn’t trade old 
bruin for all the deer within ten miles of the 
old shack.” 

“How did you feel, anyway, Barney, when 
you saw the bear?” queried Al. “Were you 
excited?” 

“Oh! I was just a little more excited 
than when I see a deer,” replied Barney. “I 
tell you, boys, the only way to find out how 
you feel when you see a bear is to find one 
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yourself, and, I want to say, this deer hunt- 
ing is getting tame. It isn’t what it used to 
be; I want more excitement. Now, when 
you kill a bear you’ve got something, and I 
am ready now to go after moose next fall, if 
you fellows will go.” 

“Yes,” says A. B., “we’ll have to defer to 
the judgment of the old bear-hunter now. 
We have hunted deer a good many years 
and the edge of excitement is wearing off, 
and I for one would like to vary the monot- 
ony of deer hunting just once and next fall 
take a trip up into Canada for larger game.” 

“I too!” chimed in Frank, and it was soon 
settled that, nothing happening in the mean- 





In the evening. 


time, next fall would see the same old quar- 
tet of hunters stalking the lordly moose in 
the wilds of Canada. 

Notwithstanding the lack of snow and 
the unusually noisy condition of the woods, 
A. B. had his usual good luck, securing three 
nice large bucks. The largest one was so 
unexpectedly secured, it seemed as though 
he was an apparition when he made his ap- 
pearance. The days were all fine, hardly an 
hour.of nasty weather during our stay, and 
one morning he had started early for an all 
day’s hunt, but in an aimless manner with 
no particular object in view. 

Having hunted diligently all the forenoon 





in a territory where he knew deer were most 
likely to be found, he”“became tired and 
thought he would stop for a while and rest; 
so, seating himself.on an old stump, he laid 
his rifle across his knees and prepared to 
watch an old runway running around the 
base of a hill which he knew passed near 
where he was sitting. Hardly was he en- 
sconced on the stump, when, looking up 

couid he believe his eyes!—there stood a 
big buck not over a hundred feet distant, 
as unconcerned as the woodpecker pecking 
away at the old stub near by. And the 
hunter had so carefully scanned the whole 
territory before seating himself, without se¢ 
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ing anything. Unless it was a dream, the 
buck was there, plainly enough, and was 
also plainly unaware of the hunter’s pres 
ence. Not being of a very superstitious turn 
of mind, the tremor that thrilled his frame 
evidenced the reality of the vision, and he 
was therefore ready for anything that might 
happen. The buck moved along a few paces, 
thus dispelling all doubts; the hunter's rifle 
sprang to his shoulder, and at the sharp ri 
port the old buck, a fine specimen of 
noblest of game animals, sank in his .racks 
Frank secured a nice spike buck after 
many days of hard trials and sore disap- 
pointments. It is his opinion that if you 
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wish to capture the wary old fellows you 
must hunt every minute, and those who have 
uad experience in hunting deer will certainly 
agree with him. He was hunting one morn- 
ing in the hemlocks bordering a marshy 
swamp, when he came face to face with the 
deer as he came up an old trail leading into 
the timber from the marsh It was a mu- 
tually startling encounter and the loud snort 
of the frightened deer did not serve to calm 
the quivering nerves of the hunter, but after 
the buck had made one or two startled leaps 


the presence of mind of the old hunter re- 
turned and crash went a bullet through the 
fore shoulders of the deer, causing him to 
turn a complete somersault, dropping lifeless 
by the side of an old uwemlock log 

Al was unlucky; all he could see was 
big bucks resembling “an old  hay-rack 
threshing through the woods,” and the only 
shots he could get was at the fleeting 
glimpse of white tails sailing gracefully 
away through the tall timber He enjoyed 
himself, however, equally with the rest and 
had no regrets at his ill success 

We found the wolves in our vicinity more 
plentiful than usual, and their rapid increase 
is sadly depleting the deer There is no 


doubt that the wolves” slaughter’ more 
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deer annually than are killed by all the hunt- 
ers during the open season. Our legislators 
have had this fact brought forcibly to their 
notice and there is a general tendency tc 
increase the bounty given by the state, in 
an effort to exterminate these ravenous 
pests. Some of the counties have increased 
the county bounty on wolves, notably one 
of them, now paying $25 for each wolf scalp. 


Partridges were quite plentiful last fall 
and though many a hunter’s camp was shy 
of venison, there was no trouble in securing 
enough grouse to supply the larder. 


Everything in this life must have an end, 
so at last our days of pleasure in the old 
shack, for so many years our home during 
the hunting season, drew to a close. We 
never break camp but with a sigh of regret, 
and we hardly await our arrival home be 
fore we begin planning for next geason’s 
event 

It is ever thus. The human heart is never 
fully satisfied with that which is acquired, 
and we are constantly looking for fresh 
pleasures and enjoyment, but we should all 
be truly thankful if in the possession of 
good health, and the 4bility to enjoy the 


blessings of outings such as this. 
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A Woods-nymph. 
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THE ALLIGATOR HUNT. 


SARAH A. 


“You can't kill an alligator! 
“Of course I can,” was the quick reply. 
“Half a dozen pair of gloves to a button 


hole bouquet that you can’t do it insisted 
the first speaker, in a tone which indicated 
his firm faith in the assertion. 

“You just wait till this afternoon and 
you'll see!” was the confident rejoinder to 
the challenge. 

The above conversation took place at the 
dinner table in a charming old plantation 
mansion situated on an sland near the 
mouth of the St. John’s river in Florida. 
The participants in it were the owner of 
the plantation and his guest, a young girl 
from the North who was very fond of out- 
door sports and who was bent on securing 
the largest game to be found in the state, 
namely—an alligator. 

As soon as the family adjourned to the 
‘omlortable, rose-covered piazza for the post 
prandial chat, coffee and cigar, this would 
be Diana gathered her forces for the alli- 
vator hunt. (Not that I have ever heard that 
Diana of mythological fame ever nunted 


the alligator! ) 


The weapons of warfare consisted of an 
old-fashioned, single-barrel, muzzle-loading 


9) 


shotgun, a small .22 calibre revolver, a pair 
of oars and a paddle. 

The two sons of the host, aged respect- 
ively twelve and fourteen years, made able 
lieutenants for the enthusiastic Northern 
vir. 

Their mode of traveling to the hunting 
grounds—or rather waters—was by boat: a 
flat-bottomed, thin, cypress-board boat, home- 
made, and a very frail craft indeed to breast 
the mighty currents at the mouth of such 
a great river as the St. John’s. 

They started out in high spirits from the 
landing at the bluff near the front of the 
house, their little boat gliding along like a 
feather on the outgoing tide. With a wave 
of the hand and a parting salute from the 
little revolver (some one at the house had 
called it a “pop-gun!”’) which was answered 
by a fluttering of handkerchiefs from the 
piazza, they passed around a bend of the 
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Inlet, as the stream was called, and out of 
sight of the house. 

On one side of the Inlet, which was at 
this point fully half a mile wide, lay a broad 
expanse of marshes, with an outer border 
of sand dunes, against which the surf broke. 
On the other side, near which bank the lit 
tle boat passed along, was a long range of 
bluffs, covered with a heavy growth of trop 
ical trees, among them great live-oaks, ce 
dars, bays and picturesque palmettos. Here 
and there were thickets of wild grapevines 
and bamboo, and now and then a dash of 
the gold of the vellow jessamine met the 
eye and a whiff of orange blossoms was 
wafted over on the breeze. 

To the music of the mocking bird and 
the Virginia cardinal, busy among the trees, 
and the lapping of the waves against the 
boat, they floated on for about the distance 
of two miles. A landing was then made, at 
a low place on the shore, and the labor of 
the day commenced in earnest. 

The haunt of the alligators was a fresh 
water pond, a good eighth of a mile straight 
inland from the place where they landed, 
and the boat and paraphernalia had to be 
carried—in this case it was dragged—across 
to the pond. 

When this was accomplished and the 
precious gun was carefully loaded with a 
heavy charge of buckshot, they silently em- 
barked; Miss Diana sitting in the bow, gun 
in hand, Lieutenant Harry amidships and 
Captain Fred in the stern to wield the pad- 
dle with slow, muffled strokes. 

Not a sound broke the stillness save the 
twittering of birds. The water lay like a 
sheet of glass in the dazzling sunlight. 
Harry whispered: “Watch for his eyes and 
nose on the top of the water!” They gazed 
intently and were presently rewarded. 

“There’s one, dead ahead!” came in a 
whisper from Fred in the stern. 

“Wait a minute! Don’t shoot! Let’s get 
a little nearer first!” whispered Harry. On 
they crept, inch by inch, toward the huge, 
glittering eyes on the smooth surface of the 
water. Not a thing moved except the boat. 
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Suddenly a loud report rang out which 
awoke the echoes of the island and of all 
the neighboring islands; and the little boat 
quivered from the effects of the recoil, which 
nearly sent Miss Diana to the bottom of the 
pond. She had used an extra heavy chargé 
of powder and shot in order, as she said, “to 
make sure of the ’gator.” They looked about, 
but nothing could be seen on the water ex- 
cept the ripples caused by the unusual com 
motion. 

“Oh, it’s too bad! We have lost him!” 
cried she. 
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times under the boat till the frail craft 
seemed in great danger of being upset. Then 
he subsided and sank to the bottom again 

The process of “poking him up” had to 
be repeated. Between these operations, the 
girl endeavored to load the gun—but just 
as she had drawn the ramrod from the 
socket, the alligator suddenly flounced up 
underneath the boat with such force that it 
flew from her hand into the water and was 
lost. Of course the gun was useless without 


something with which to ram home the 


charges, it being a “muzzle-loader 





Taking a sun-bath. 


“No, we haven't! He’s gone to the bot- 
tom, that’s all!’ Fred answered. 

“Well, how are we going to get him, on 
the bottom of this pond, I’d like to know?” 

“Why, poke him up, of course!. I'll show 
you!” With that he began to reach down 
into the water with an oar. It was a shal- 
low pond and at this place the oar touched 
the bottom at every thrust. 

Presently there was a dull thud, and with 
the cry of “Here he is!” from Fred, up came 
the alligator to the surface, close alongside. 
He thrashed and floundered about, now on 
one side and then on the other, and some- 


They had no other weapon except the 
little pistol, and now this came into play 
Every time the creature appeared at the side 
of the boat, with his horrible mouth wid¢ 
open, she fired a bullet down his throat; 
for it could make no impression upon 
his hard exterior. The charge from the gun 
had blinded him, and it was probably a for 
tunate thing for the occupanis of the boat 
that he could not see. 

Once, in the midst of one of his parox 
ysms of fiercely dashing about the boat, 
Harry shouted “Look out for his tail! Duck! 
Duck!” At which cry they all three fell flat 
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on the bottom, in spite of the fact that it 
was covered with water and mud, and—yes 
even blood. 

The girl being in the bow where there 
was not so much room to get down, received 
a part of the blow across her shoulders. “Oh 


boys!” groaned she, “I think my bones are 


broken!” And it was a wonder that such 
was not the case, for an alligator’s tail is his 
very powerful weapon. The full force of a 


blow from it would kill a man 

The indigestible doses of cold lead that 
the gator received internally from the 
sheered-at “pop-gun’” soon weakened him, 
and he now, apparently harmless, lay float- 


ing on the top of the water. They managed, 
with the aid of an oar, to get the slip-noos¢ 
of a rope over his head and around his body, 
just back of the front legs ro their utter 
amazement, when the rope was pulled taut, 


he once more began his struggles, and after 
deluging the litthe crew with muddy and 
ioody water, dashed off to a distant part of 
the pond, with the boat in tow 

It was very exciting, and not many can 
boast of a ride by such motive power as 
they had, in a shell of a boat, furiously 
dragged here and there by an enraged alli- 
vator of man-killing size. Quite two hours 
elapsed before it was deemed safe for them 
to take the prize ashore, but it was finally 
done, and the rope was securely fastened to 
a large Spanish bayonet that grew near by. 

After proudly looking him over, and tak- 
ing fresh breaths, they left him, as they sup- 
posed, dead, and turned their attention to 
getting the boat back again across the 
carry” to the Inlet. 

This was a tedious operation, but it was 
accomplished at last, and they returned for 

what? Why, to find the saurian standing 


upright upon all fours, with his tail beating 
a terrible tattoo on the trunk of the Span- 
ish bayonet, which was in aanger of being 
torn up by the roots. His mouth, with its 
gleaming teeth, was wide open, and from it 
issued such hisses as only an alligator can 
produce. Our brave hunters looked hope 
lessly at each other. 

“What shall we do now?” asked Miss Di- 
ana. 

“Rest a bit, and see what he'll do next,” 
said Harry. 


“Can an alligator run, I wonder?” she 


queried, looking curiously at the hissing 
monster. 

“Run! Well, you better believe he can 
run—and fast, too!” affirmed Harry, em 
phatically. 

“Yes,” added Fred, “they go very fast in 
a straight line, but they can’t turn around 
quickly. The only way to escape from one 
if he chases you is to dodge him!” 

“What if that rope should break?’ she 
suddenly asked, and drew a little farther 
away from the dangerous spot. 

“Why—I reckon we wouldn’t stop to tie 
it!’ laughed Fred. 

“Well—I’m going to have that alligator!” 
was the firm response, after a moment of 
thoughtfulness. And with that she squatted 
down upon the ground, regardless of sand 
burrs, red bugs and other disagreeable 
things to be found in such places in the 
“Sunny South” and reopened a hot fire from 
the revolver. 

The effect was soon noticeable, for in a 
few moments the furious creature collapse? 
in a dead (?) heap upon the sand 

He was at last dragged to the shore of 
the Inlet, where the boat lay waiting, but 
it was an arduous task for them, in the hot 
sun, through deep sand and over hummocks 
and logs. They were glad enougn to rest 
before embarking for the long, hard pull 
back to the plantation. 

The alligator was then drawn to the very 
water’s edge, the rope put through a hole 
cut in the stern-board for sculling, and the 
boat pushed off. A sudden jerk from the 
hand of the girl caused the black, scaly 
body to roll into the water, when she 
quickly drew in the rope until the horrible 
head and shoulders of the reptile were fast 
underneath the stern. 

Then began a hard struggle against wind 
and tide; for, hampered as they were by the 
heavy weight dragging behind, they made 
but slow progress up the Inlet. 

“Wonder if he’ll come to life again?” 
in a doubting tone; from Fred, who was pull 
ing hard at his oar. 

“Oh, he’s dead, ‘for sure’ this time!” 
answered Harry. 

No sooner were the words spoken, how- 
ever, than—slap! splash! went the formid- 
able tail, and buckets of water dashed over 
them from the stern. Yes, the question was 
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answered in a very emphatic manner, and, 
too, by the subject himself. 

Nothing could be done to remedy their 
predicament, so the boys pulled as hard as 
they could, hugging the shore closely—for 
there was grave danger for them all, in their 
cockle-shell boat in the rough tide-water, and 
especially with such a terrible, thrashing 
creature astern. 

“IT reckon those darkies over yonder on 
the bank take this boat for a stern-wheeler? 
See how scared they look!” remarked 
Harry with a laugh. 

Before reaching the landing, however, the 
commotion had once more completely sub- 
sided, and they ran up on the shore. Very 
cautiously the rope was transferred from the 
boat and knotted about a strong tree, and 
the hard-earned prize was drawn up to a 
place of security. 

It was after much severe exertion and 
several “breathing spells” that they suc 
ceeded in getting the alligator up over the 
embankment to the driveway—and on to the 
house In the centre of the grounds was 
a grassy “circle” in the middle of which 
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grew a large oleander tree, to which he was 
finally secured. 

Down a long, vine-covered, latticed walk 
went the dripping and dilapidated trio, to 
the dining room (this room being in a separ 
ate building from the main house—as was 
the old Southern style) from which issued 
sounds denoting that supper was in progress 

They drew up in line, across the open 
door, and the girl laughingly exclaimed: 
“Come out and see my alligator! —and—don’t 
forget that I have won your gloves! 

And then an unheard-of thing happened 
in that well-regulated, conventional houss 
hold. The entire family, guests and all, rose 
from the table in a body and flocked out 
“to see if it was true.” They were followed 
by the servants with trays in hand, even to 
the cook in her turban of many colors—and 
very soon by the negroes from the quarters 

“Dat yere white gal f’um de No’ sh 
done kill ‘Ol’ Sol’mon’! He got mark o 
axe on he hide—see vere!” exclaimed one 
old negro whose ‘‘wool” was snowy whit 


And he pointed in great excitement to a 


scar on the alligator’s scaly body 








A haunt of the alligator. 
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A WILD SWINE CHASE. 





N. H. CROWELL. 


We were yanked out to the ranch in a 
long-waisted buckboard that sagged and 
swayed dizzily upon the slightest provoca- 
tion. It was a thrilling performance and 
spoke volumes for our adhering qualities. 

Eventually we detected the glimmer of 
lights on our port bow and were soon trans- 
ported to an Elysium of delight by a reso- 
nant “wah-whoop” from a group of bell- 
throated cowpunchers who loomed up sud- 
denly out of the darkness. 

Our welcome was as cordial as it was 
strenuous. One rawboned giant hand ¢@ me 
a love-tap on the shoulaer blade that re- 
sembled a kick from a pestered dromedary 
and I rewarded him with an expansive 
smile. Jones crept to one side and gently 
tested his fingers and I knew by that he 
had been brought face to face with the en- 
thusiastic hand-clasp. 

We were immediately rounded up and 
herded into the lavatorial department, where 
we formed an intimate acquaintance with 
soap and water. An _ hour later, having 
stretched ourselves over a criminally large 
and reckless supper we folded our hooks of 
toil across our ample fronts and fell into 
that gladsome revery that comes to the 
tired and honest seeker after the hilarious 
life. 

“Well, boys,” announced the Captain, as 
he arose and stretched his long arms to the 
ceiling, “Ye kin begin limberin’ up them 
popguns soon’s ye like. We're liable to be 
gettin’ up right eager in th’ mawnin’ an’ 
sech perliminaries as onpackin’, polishin’, 
greasin’, et-cetery—” 

“Now hold on, Cap,” broke in Peters, 
“Don’t rout us out too enthusiastically early. 
I’m a regular Russian thistle when my sleep 
is tampered with.” 

“You git up when the bell rings or you 
git left at the stake, boy. Buddy Tabor was 
over to-day and related the news that a hull 
drove of them swine is in th’ arryho to th’ 
west of here an’ we're a-goin’ after ’em to- 
morrah mawnin’—early in th’ mawnin’. 
We'll inform ye when to git up!” 


He smiled knowingly—almost diabolic 
ally—and withdrew in answer to a series of 
shouts from the outer world. 

“Fellows,” said Peters, “‘shall we con 
sent to arise in the bosom of the night at 
the behest of a hasty host? Not me, no, 
never!” 

“You mean do we get up?” inquired 
“Well, I do. When pink Aurora 
thrusts aside the velvet mantle of night and 


Jones. 


jocund day stands tiptoe- 

Peters emitted an inarticulate gurgle and 
reached for the bootjack. 

“Come on boys—yer budwires are ready 
fer ye!” called a stentorian voice, and we 
arose as one man and followed after. 

After indicating our respective stalls by 
a careless gesture—contemptuous gesture, 


Jones said afterwards—our pilot remarked 
“Case ye want to wash yer faces in th’ maw 
nin’ ye’ll find a bar’l o’ water jest under th 
windersill. ’Tain’t rainwater, but 

“What do we wipe on?” ventured Peters 
looking around. 

“Huh? Wipe? Ho! Sure! Th’ towels 
are all to th’ laundry, boys. I'll throw in a 
piece of Mike’s old shirt—he don’t need it 
no more.’ 

“Mike? Who’s he?” I asked. 

“He was a greaser what died last week 
smallpox or suthin’ or other. Couldn’t tell 
exactly.” 

“Don’t bother about heaving any of poor 
Mike’s clothes in here unless you want to 
become a -arget!”’ said vones. 

“Ho? Hawright! S’long, fellers!” 

Feeling perfectly happy we disrobed and 
cast ourselves into the outstretched tenta- 
cles of Morpheus glad that a good night’s 
rest was ahead of us. The next instant some 
body blew up Hell Gate and we sat up to 
observe a heroic figure in aboriginal garb 
thumping a dishpan with the heel of a cow- 
puncher’s boot. He was beating it fortis 
simo allacazam de ragtime! 

“Hey! What the dividends do you 


mean——” began Peters in a faint, far-away 


voice. 











The onslaught paused for a moment: 

“Grub’s waitin’! Roust out o’ here!” he 
yelled. 

We rousted—there was no alternativ-. 
The sun, which by right should have een 
peeping over the ridge pole to the east, was 
still subterraneous. 

Emerging from our dens, we were hustled 
to the morning spread and prcemptly pushed 
our vests against the board and used poth 
hands. Outside we were aware of a snort- 
ing and pounding that reminded us of an 
early morning circus unload'ng. It stimu- 
lated us with anticipation. The jangling of 
spurs awoke us to the frontier joys of the 
pastoral life and we foun! our pulse beating 
a merrier tune as the meal drew to a finish. 

“Yer hosses are waitin’, boys!” yelled a 
bewhiskered pirate in the gloom at my el 
bow as we stepped outsid« 

He then handed me a rope and I began 
reeling it in. By the time | had a comfort- 
able armfull I observed that I had a nibble, 
then a full-fledged bite and I roused to ef.- 
fort. By careful work I finally induced my 
steed to approach near enough to whinny 
into my necktie. As I reached up to be- 
stow my usual fond caress on the animal's 
supposed-to-be-velvet nostrils, he snoted 
vigorously and side-stepped. Then he instt- 
tuted a retrograde movement that drew me 
along irresistibly. 

I was inthe agony of despair when the 
rattling of spurs near at hand reassured me 
and a hoarse voice broke the climate with: 

“What ails you, Bill, you gol-darned 
of-a-mud-hen? Whoa up, thar!” 


son 


My horse understood perte ctly He came 


leisurely up to me and bit a piece out of my 
left coat sleeve. He evidently desired it as 
a souvenir as he immediately swallowed at 
and inquired for mors 

By crawling up the pump I surrepti- 
tiously mounted the beast and drew a 
thankful breath that the intense gloom con 
cealed my movements from Jones and 
Peters. 

Something was doing among the hound 
brigade. It appeared that Jones—old, affec- 
tionate Jones—had stooped in his flight to 
pat one of the animals on the head, whereat 
the entire roost plunged forward to obtain 
a like recognition The result was unex- 


‘ted to Jones He suddenly found him- 
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self infested with live dog. They swarmed 
him—they stormed him—pawed and gnawed 
him the while he exuded a steady stream of 
language that resembled a circular saw hit- 
ting a railroad spike. 

He was finally saved to posterity by the 
Captain, who waded in with a club and gave 
the ring-leaders a few tastes of London 
prize-ring jiu-jitsu that dampened their en 
thusiasm to nearly normal. 

Jones was then led out—not blindfolded 

to his horse A momentary silence en 
sued, followed closely by an ejaculation from 
Jones 

“Yep!” called the Captain, anxiously 
“What now?” 

“Would you mind getting me an axe? | 
believe I can turn the edge of this critter’s 
spine. He’s a regular corn cutter on top!” 

A faint snicker was hastily subdued at 
my right. 

“You don’t mean to say you want an old 
tat family horse, do ye? Supposed you 


wanted to go along an’ see th’ fun! I've 
got a hoss, but he wouldn’t get over there 
inside o’ three to four days.” 

“What are you fellows riding?” he de 
manded, turning toward us. 

“Safety razor,” said Peters. “Want to 
run your thumb along this nag’s edge? 
Step right up!” 

“Great guns! If I’d known I'd been 
called on to face this I’d had a sofa cushion 
in my luggage, now you just bet. Tl try 
it, however.” 

“That’s th’ stuff. That animal is th’ 
chunkiest we've got.” 

Jones gasped audibly. 

“Chunkiest! An old curiosity like this 
chunky! Whee—how’s that, boys?” 

“You'll git used to it after you ride it a 
spell,” said some villain from a safe point 
of vantage. 

Jones vaulted airily but with exhaustive 
caution into the center of the creature's spi- 
nal arrangement. 

“All set?” yelled the captain. 

“Everything—including my teeth!” re 
plied Jones, bitterly. 

In his fury he prodded his steed acci 
dentally in the lower forty and the next in 
stant a snort, a yell and whish—Jones and 
his steed shot through our midst and headed 
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for Santa Catalina where the fish lies come 
from. 

“Come on, boys!” bawled the captain and 
the chase began. 

Jones held his lead for several miles, but 
at length we overhauled him and compli 
mented him as the circumstances seemed to 
warrant. 

It had grown considerably lighter by this 
time and the captain announced that with 
our fine start we ought to reach the happy 
hunting grounds in good season Peters 
inquired if he meant the present season or 
the next, whereat the genial host smiled and 
took a fresh helping of tobacco 

Our attention was so fully occupied with 
our steeds that we rode right up to the edge 
of a wide ravine in the endless appearing 
plain before we observed it. Our guid 
wheeled his horse and we paralleled the 
edge for half a mile or so until a gentle in 
cline let us down into the valley 

At the first likely clump of trees we teth 
ered our horses, after which we explored 
ourselves for bent and broken bones. Jones’ 
limbs wore an arch look that he swore 
would be a permanent fixture to the best of 
his knowledge and belief. He hinted vaguely 
at damages from the fact that the captain 
by sundry and diverse acts known to the 
plaintiff had contrived to warp the very 
foundations of his being 

Peters looked like a man undergoing 
great mental strain He remarked that 
horseback locomotion reminded him forcibly 
of falling off the front porch onto the picket 
fence. He preferred something restful and 
easy, like looping-the-gap, hereafter. 

But equine ethics was not our main ob- 
ject at this time and we were soon follow- 
ing in the wake of the host, who admon 
ished us to keep our eyes and ears in work 
ing trim as the game was liable to flush at 
any moment. 

Boulders, scrub trees and deep sand im- 
peded our progress as we went along. The 
outlook seemed promising 

“These pesky critters could make it 
warm for us in this brush,” sai:] the captain, 
as he breasted his way Ive known ‘em to 
eat a couple o’ fellers in jest sech—O! 

He stopped. 

From our left we heard a succession of 


noises that sounded like the sneeze of a 


large yellow tomeat under the parlor win- 
dow at 12:11 a. m. 

“Hear ‘em?’ whispered’ the ‘aptain, 
drawing back a step. 

We rolled our eyes and nodded. We cer 
tainly heard ‘em. 

“Spread out like a fan and s’round ‘em 
Don't excite em!”’ said the host. We spread 
cautiously. We kept one eye in the direc 
tion of the quarry and the other back over 
our shoulder in search of a good climbabl 
tree The stillness was suddenly broken 
Jones, who yelled in a blood-curdling man 
ner and fired twice into the bushes. The 
rest of us stood stock still and strained ow 
ears 

Then Peters, from the extreme left, let 
out a whoop 

“Hey!” he yelled, “I can see a bunch of 


big ones!’ 


“Hypnertize ‘em!” replied the host 

“They're coming my way! Shall I try 
to stop ’em?” 

“Get on a rock!” was advised. 

“No rock’s around!” came back. 

“Climb somethin’, then!” 

“Nothing to climb!” 

“Then run like the devil!”’ 

Peters yelled, fired and did as directed. 
He ran fine. He headed our way, seeking 
society and friends. In his immediate rear 
trailed between ninety and a hundred and 
fifteen large, bristly, freckled, excited, eag 
creatures each doing his little best to affil 
iate himself with Peters’ anatomy at the 
earliest possible moment. 

We drew up our surecingles and ran also 
Peters easily detected this move and put on 
another hundred pounds of steam in an ef 
fort to foil our attempt by crossing our line 
of flight with his rapidly-gaining convoy. 
Jones, despite his wounded limbs, was per 
forming surprisingly well and the captain, 
dyspeptic and handicapped by the weight 
of antiquity, fairly burned up the ground in 
his dash for life. 

I became painfully aware of this fact 
when he passed me like I was chained to a 
post and wheezed. 

“Run! You-sucker! Run!” 

I wished then that my early training had 
lent more to track events and less to loga- 
rithms My tender, gazelle-like frame was 
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not constructed for navigating a wild, rocky, 
thorny waste at, say, twenty-nine knots an 
hour uphill against the wind. If it had been 
anything in the pingpong or sleight-of-hand 
line I would have been in it—but hogs—wild 
ones—well, I paddled along some. 

Peters was gradually, surely and demon- 
iacally aiming to cut my orbit. I could 
hear the chanking of the brutes’ jaws as 
they thirsted for his gore. A large, smooth, 
fine rock blocked my path. Eureka! I went 
up it like a sunstruck cat and then—slipped 
down the opposite side and continued run- 
ning. 

A minute more and I gave out in the 
gearing. Turning about, I saw the long form 
of Peters standing stiffly erect on the shel 
tering rock so lately vacated by myself. He 


was surveying a large and appreciative audi 
ence. The host came slowly back, hands 
on his lungs, and motioned us to follow. We 
got down wind and at a signal opened a 
galling musketry fire. Out of the hundred 
and eleven counted by Peters but a hundred 
and nine made their escape, so fierce was 
our attack. We retired to the clump of 
trees and gathered our horses Our host 
smiled and remarked that he had enjoyed 
himself and hoped we had. We had, and 
spent some time explaining it to him 

Later we departed for the haunts of civ 
ilization. The captain asked when we would 
return. It was a ticklish situation 

“When you wire me that horse is fat 
said Jones. 


And it was six years ago 
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THE WILD BULL OF MEXICO. 


LUTE H. 


Take the word of two old hunters who 
have met in the mountains and on _ the 
plains of the West every form of game ani 
mal that can come against man, that there 
is nothing which gives the thrill of escaping 
death to equal the wild bull of Mexico 

Some ten or twelve years ago a herd of 

cattle being taken into Sonora, at a point 
near the divide at the head of Rio Chui 
chupa, was stampeded by the Yaquii and 
irretrievably lost to the owners. The cour 
try is one of almost inaccessible steepness 
to all but wild game, but one rich in grass 
belly high,” and ideal for feeding grounds 
for the neat-footed ones who would avoid 
man. For years the country was left to 
these, and the stampeded cattle, left un 
trammeled, seeing man but seldom and then 
to know him for a foe, reverted to sav- 
agery. 

The Indian has gone from the gulches 
since the white man began to push his rail 
roads to the foot of the Sierra Madre range 
and seek a shelf on which to lay his rails 
across it. The white man, lured by the 
grass, “belly high,” has of late been seeking 
for cattle ranges on the high mesas of the 
divide wherever there is water to be had 
in the gulehes which drain them There 
have been frequent encounters with the 
wild bulls of the stampeded herd and not a 
survivor of such has yet been found who 
would not gladly choose a bear for the next 
round. 

Lou Woods, at 14 a buffalo hunter when 
he was not a muleskinner crossing the 
plains, tells it from the standpoint of a 
ranch spotter. 


“I only saw one. That was enough. I’m 
not hunting wild bulls. I was riding along 
on the mule in advance of the pack train. 
There was a rustle in a bunch of timber 
about 300 yards up the hill. Then there 
shot out of it, straight for me, a black 
streak. It was the wildest-looking thing I 
ever saw. I was scared—scared, I te!l you! 
Maybe I didn’t get the rifle out of that 


JOHNSON. 


holster quick and slip off that mule! I hae 
to! 
“It was coming straight on I 
to my knee and let go. I wasn't ju sure 
where I was going for—there wasn't tiu 


but the bullet checked him a bit and I had 


another going for the point of tle houlder 
pretty quick, I tell you. He w: still com 
ing when I let him have it, but a nge o! 
two and he plunked down less thar 
vards away. Maybe I wasn’t glad l 
I was scared—scared, I tell you! It was 
the wickedest animal I ever had < 
me! 

“Now, I hadn’t done a thing to him 
hadn’t seen him, in fact, until he was coming 
straight for me. I would rath have it a 


bear, any day.” 


Charlie Robinson, trying to spy shelf 
for the railroad to get over on from Chi 
huahua to Sonora, wanted wild bull for 
meat; got him, jerked him in three days of 
sun so well that he could pack th carne 


on the burros and have meat weeks af! 
good meat, too—but one was enough 
“T saw a bunch of four bulls off guile a 


little distance and headed for them, n 


the train along easily, but in going around 
a rim rock had lost sight of them i had 
heard from the Mexicans thet they were 


bad, but I never did think much of a Mexi 
can’s estimate of things, and having faced 
everything in the hills from sage hens to 
silvertips I had no thought of danger 

killing a cow. After a while I came around 


+ 


to the rim rock almost onto the bulls and 
at once began to get down and ready to take 
in some meat. I was thinking they wouid 
get away if they saw me. 

“There was a black-and-white fellow that 
looked good, and I was deciding that he was 
the one I wanted, when suddenly the fellow 
decided he wanted me. I got busy, I tell 
you. It rattled me the way that bull brok« 
from the herd and headed straight for n 
He was the fightingest animal I ever saw. 


My hair got creepy and my backbone shiv 





I pulled dead on 
forehead. 
least sign of quit on the 
shot 
lowered 

mad, foaming mad, 
straight for me. 
another cartridge 
that 
that 
let 
to 
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At the second shot he 


To my surprise there was not the 
It was a close rub! 
I had rather meet a dozen than 


another bull—at least that is the conclusion 


twenty feet of me. 


horns pointed 
My meat hunts will 
go into that country 


I was busy, slip- bearing down on me. 


not easily ruffled by things that run wild in 
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AN AUDIENCE 


HENRY C. 


Before the destructio! f tl iffalo the 
large wolves of the plains were very numer 
ous Of various colors row! brindle, 
Spotted and snow-white the motiey packs 
hovered about the migrat herds and 
made short work of the old ar crippled 
animals and the hapless calves that strayed 

r fell behind. The movements of the herds 
were always heralded by the sonorous howl 
ing of these wolves, the mal med very 
chorus at times swelling on tl till air of 
night like a distant burst of ng by an 
organ choir, sometimes risins avove the 
hoars guttural bellowing of the bulls, al 
ways a wild peal of long-drawn, plaintive 
sound not soon forgotter DV those who 
heard it jut large, noisy beasts as they 


were, among the largest of the wolf family 
and armed with formidable teeth, they did 
not show themselves to be inclined gener 
ally to attack human beings They would 
prowl about the camp of a solitary hunter 
while he was asleep and steal his meat or 
gnaw the rope by which his horse was teth 
ered. A wolf, bolder than usual would 
sometimes bark, dog fashion, around the 
camp, as if protesting against the intrusion 
of the white man upon his grounds—as 
though he might say with Shylock: “You 
take my life when you do take the means 
whereby I live.” But nothing more aggres 
sive was often attempted It is true the 
old trappers sometimes told tragic stories 
of men caught alone and devoured by hun 
gry packs in winter. In my own experience, 
however, the only threatening demonstration 
I can recall occurred one evening at dusk 
when I rode into the Platte river to water 
my horse, having the fresh meat of a buffalo 
I had killed an hour before tied behind the 
saddle The place was brushy, and on turn 
ing to leave there was a rustling around me 
and a number of dim shapes appeared, 
skulking in and out of the bushes’ close 
about the horse, till I reached the open prai 
rie—a distance of perhaps seventy yards 
The horse was. heavily packed, and I moved 


in a walk out of the brushwood and up the 
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valley several miles to camp, but I saw noth 
ing more of the wolves after leaving the 
brush In this case the wolves were evi 
dently attracted by the smell of the fresh 
meat 

\ still more remarkable instance of this 
pacific disposition happened, also on the 
Platte river, and in the same year—early 
in the ’'50s It was in the fall, and the 
weather being rainy, our party had turned 
off the great California trail and gone into 
camp on the river bank for the day. After 

nner our two men, Jones and Smith (thes« 

vere their real names), wept out on foot for 
a still hunt. Jones was an_ experienced 
plainsman and carried a rifle. Smith was a 
young Irishman, son of one of the park keep 
ers of his native city, a sort of compound of 
Handy Andy and Mickey Free, and _. but 
lately arrived in America. 

“Better take this Yager,” said Jones, 
handing Smith a big-bore rifle, as they were 
tarting 

‘And what for should I take it at all? 
I niver fired a gun in me life. But arrah!”’ 
said he, glancing down the muzzle, “it must 
surely be an epicure of a buffalo that would 
require more lead than that!” 

‘It’s your say,” said Jones, “but when 
a man needs a gun in this country he’s apt 
to need it bad.” 

Smith held the rifle at arm’s length, as 


if afraid would explode in his hands, and 


carefully replaced it against the wagon 
wheel 

4 dull mist blurred the air as the dim 
figures of the two men appeared on the 
brown hills to the south and gradualiy faded 
into the gloomy sky Late in the evening 
Jones returned alone, and was surprised to 
find that Smith was not at camp. He said 
that within an hour after leaving camp they 
had found a herd of buffalo anu he had shot 
a bull, and leaving Smith at the dead bull, 
he had followed on after the herd in the hope 
of killing a cow, the meat of the bull buffalo 
being so tough and ill-flavored as to be 


scarcely edit 


le But the buffalo were shy, 
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and, seeing it was getting. late, he gave up 
the hunt and came back the’ nearest way, 


supposing Smith would understand and not 


wait for him. He was afraid something was 
wrong Any one of half a dozen things 
might have happened to Smit! 

“Missed the way back anu got lost,” sug 
gested one. “Indians, most likely,’ said an 
other, “or possibly bitten by a rattlesnake,” 
this latter contingency being one very prob 
able in the case of a newly-imported Irish 
man. 

‘Well,” said Jones, “waoat I’m afeared of 
is them d—d Pawnees. ihey've been a 
doggin’ our trail all the way from the Little 
Blue to catch one of us out without a gun.” 


Night was setting in witn a 


WwW raln, 


and we were about t ride in 


search of Smith when that individual made 
his appearance, safe and sound, but out of 


breath and greatly excited. He anticipated 


all questioning by ejaculating the word 
wolves” (which he pronounced “wullves”’) 
as he sank down by the fire of uunalo chips 


By the imperfect light of the camptire his 
face was seen to be white from excitement 
and exhaustion. A drink of brandy and half 
a pint of steaming black coffee revived him. 
however, and he proceeded to explain. His 
story will be told best, perhaps, in his own 
words. With appropriate emphasis of voice 
and gesture Smith spoke substantially as 


follows 


“When Jones left me at the dead buhl 
I stood expectin’ ivery minute to see the red 
flash of his rifle against thi lack mob of 
buffalo, but they just kept movin’ slowly 
away across the prairie t the herd looked 
like only a dark line against the misty sky, 
and Jones, well, he wa ookin’ for ali the 
world like wan of these big prairie grass 
hoppers, hoppin’ and crawlin after ‘em 
Then a flyin’ drizzle came along and covered 


em all It was like a great white sheet let 


down out of the passin’ clouds [I didn’t 
know what to do. But me legs was gettin’ 
tired and I sat down on the dead buhl. The 
big body was warm, and the thick fur was 


soft, and I made meself comfortable, but all 
the time strainin’ me eyes at the far edge 
of the plain for a sight of Jones. Presently, 
about 150 yards off, something crossed the 


line of me sight, but it was so much the 
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color of the ground, and the light was so 
dull, I had to look twice to see it was a wolf 
trottin’ along and ivery few steps throwin’ 
his head around to look at me. It’s the 
truth, he might have been a wisp of loose 
dry grass blown along by the wind, or a 
shadow, or a ghost for that matter, he was 
so dim as he went trottin’, trottin’ on. I just 
paid no attention to him, and kept lookin’ for 
Jones In a minute another wolf passed, 
Then another, trottin’ along like the first 
two and jerkin’ his head about just like them 
to look at me. I said to meself, ‘1 must be 
lookin’ mighty interestin’ to yez.’ 

‘That was three. Still I didn’t give ‘em 
a serious thought. But when wan, _ two, 
three more appeared, I cast me eyes around 
and at the back, and by me soul, there was 
a big ring of the cratures all the way around 
me, all trottin’, trottin’, wan behind the 
other, and ivery mother’s whelp of ‘em 
flirtin’ stealthy glances at me. I was in th 
center, and the wolves was goin’ round ..k¢« 
horses on a race track, only they was not 
racin’, but just trottin’ easy at their leisure, 
their long, bushy tails trailin’ behind ‘em, 
a sneakin’, skulkin’, lookin’ lot, to be sure 

‘But after a bit I could see they was be 
ginnin’ to narrow the circle, comin closer 
and closer. From 150 yards they slowly 
shortened the distance to 100, then to 50, 
then to 20. Then there was some confusion, 
and a general halt, and the biggest and fore 
most began to sit down on their tails, all 
facin’ me and lookin’ at me as if they was 
savin’, ‘Good evenin’, we have come to call 
on ye. ‘And no thanks to yez for your 
visit, says I to meself. Pretty soon they 
all sat down and all kept hitchin’ forward 
till I could have struck the inside row with 
the long wagon whip. More than one row? 
Yes, indeed, they was ten or a dozen deep, 
and ivery minute there was fresh arrivals 
besides. 

“The squeezin’ and pushin’ was some 
thing to see, and now anu then wan would 
turn his head and give a half snap at the 
wan next him, lickin’ out his long red tongue 
and raisin’ his black lips away from his glit 
terin white teeth, as much as to say, ‘Don't 
ye step on me tail!’ It made me think of 
the quarrelsome fellow at an Irish fair when 
he’s crowded Sure, it’s ugly brutes they 


was, with the rain drops on their bristlin’ 
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big heads, with their long sharp noses, and 


their eyes like red fire coals and all starin’ 
straight at me! I thought it was time for 
me to laive! But how? When I looked 
around the circle of ’em it seemed to me 
me last hour had come, and I wishea I'd 
never left ould Ireland. Then a new idea 
popped into me head. I'd heard of the power 
of the human voice over wild animals, and 
with that I rose up and stood on the buhl 
and made a speech to the wolves. Repate 
it? That I can’t. But will ye believe it? 
They all got quiet and gave me close atten 
tion from me first words. I toid ‘em | was 
a poor Irish lad far from home and friends; 
that I'd never done any harm to them or any 
of their kind; that I'd come to America with 
kindness in me heart towards man _ and 
beast, and a good deal more I said, windin 
up me oration by askin’ ’em the lavor to let 
me pass. Then I gave me hat a wave above 
me head, and shoutin’ at the top of me 
voice, | made a spring, and as I did, they 
just opened their ranks for me to pass. And 
pass I did mighty quick. Run, did I‘ Faith! 
but didn’t I run though! All the runnin’ I 
ever did before was slow walkin’ to tnat. I 
was sure the whole pack was at me heels 


and fear put steel springs into me _ legs 
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When I had gone a hundred 


Val 


more, maybe less—I couldn't 


back, for I was expectin’ iy 


feel the bite of them long. sharp teet 
flesh behind, and what do you 


the wolves was all at th: 


pullin’, snarlin’, snappin’, the 


ery 
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bi h 


ir 
of different colors and their swit 


thi 


tails all mixed up and squirmin 


over the dead body, them tl 
to it rearin’ and climbin’ on 
low. That was what me « 
turned, and then it came int 


the first time that it was th 


lal 


meself that the wolves was 


time!” 


This was Smith’s story, and 


reason to doubt it in any es 
lar. It seemed to prove—an 
prove in that particular ca 
wolves were not man-eaters, 
they had choice of buffalo 
Smith in time became a 
and a hardy, efficient plainsn 
spoke kindly of the wolves of 
insisted that the gathering 
from the body of the bull had 


speech with the gravity and 


be nch of judges. 
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A hunting camp in Alaska Showing Dall DeWeese, 


Colorado's famous hunter, in camp after a suc 


eErimage tor game 





essful pil- 











spedweys B UO HI ol 











= 


nc iin nee 





“AN UNEXPECTED BEAR” 


REGINALD GOURLAY 


Ef you'll set quiet right thar by thet big 
hemlock ferninst the runway an’ not git 
meanderin’ off after specermins nor yet 
shootin’ at pa’tridge, or groundhogs, or any 
trash thet comes along, I'll run a deer slap 
over you in about ten or fifteen minutes, 
remarked the guide, as we stoou together 
at the mouth of a queer place called “The 
Frying Pan,” not far from the Magnetewan 
river in upper Muskoka 

The name “Frying Pan” described the 
place well. A high amphitheatre of rocks 
enclosed a dense cedar swamp with a smal 
beaver meadow in the centre of it; the whol 
swamp containing no more than eight or ten 
acres of ground. The only exit, unless you 
climbed the high surrounding rocks, was a 
Straight, narrow pass about twenty paces 
across, corresponding exactly with the han 
dle of a frying pan 

“Now, you kin shoot straight enuff, when 
you're put to it,” continued the guide, whe 
was the well known Blackburn, a celebrity 
in Muskoka at that somewhat distant day 
What I objec’ to is thet permiskyus habit 
of gunnin’ at pa’tridge, rabbit, an’ sech, on 
a runway—when your whole soul orter be 
sorter glued onto shootin’ nothin’ but buck 
And as he led off his three hounds to put 
them in at the further end of the Frying 
Pan he delivered the following aphorism for 
my benefit, which I commend to the atten 
tion of every young sportsman: “When ver 
after pa’tridge, shoot pa’tridge; when yer af 
ter deer shoot deer an’ nothin’ els 

Left alone, I seated myself on an old log 
close to the runway, where I was well con 
cealed by the great trunk of the hemlock re 
ferred to, and composed myself to wait the 


twenty minutes or so that would elapse be 


fore he could get the hounds into the farther 


end of the cover 


It was very quiet, that calm October 


morning, in the great wilderness surround 
ing me. So quiet that a woodpecker pound 
ing the shell of a dead pine near mad 
a noise that was positively obtrusive. Now 
and then a dead leaf fluttered to the ground 


or a chipmunk ran across the runway, and 


once a partridge ran from among the cedars 
almost to the log I was sitting on—saw mé¢ 

stopped a moment with his ruff out—and 
was off with a whir-r-r-r-r that brought my 
gun instinctively to my shoulder 
fire. I had the fear of my guide’s wrath be 


fore my eyes for one thing, and besides, as 


my twelve-bore had a buckshot cartridge in 
one barrel and a single round bullet in the 
other, the chances of hitting him were morte 
than dubious 


My partridge visitant had hard made 
his sudden exit when a hound opened in the 
very centre of the Frying Pan, th weet 


voices of the other two almost immediat« 
chiming in 

I cocked both barrels and made myself 
as small as possible behind the ig hem 


lock. I waited some minutes tense and 


rigid. The pow-wow inside the cover cor 


tinued 
Now | was at this time, as thi porting 
reader has probably discovered for himselt 


a champion greenhorn about aeer shooting 
Still I had sense enough to know that a deer 
in such a small cover with hounds after him 
would have veen out long before Besides 
[I had become impressed with tue fact that 
the hounds were following no trail it were 
‘baying’ something. I feared, too, that 
might be a porcupine, that dreaded enemy 
of dogs. Most sportsmen know what the 
quills are in a dog’s mouth and throat, and 
what fun it is—both for you and the dog 
getting them out. 

So I resolved to go and investigate 

Next moment found me forcing my way 
through one of the vilest and thickest cedar 
swamps I ever traversed—and I’ve been 
through a good many. There was somé 
black ash in it, too, of whose thorns I have 
a vivid recollection to this day 

After a few minutes of real hearty exe! 
cise in “this forest primeval’ I emerged on 
the edge of the beaver meadow—and then | 
found out what the hounds were afte! 
Raised on his hind legs, and evidently in an 
awfully sinful passion—for the foam was 


lripping from his jaws—was a fine ick 
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bear. Not of the largest size, perhaps, but 
a good average bear for all that. The 


hounds were baying him at a respectful dis 
tance and he was occupied in trying to get 
hold of one of ..em with all the energies of 
his being when I appeared on the scene 

The the 


fired my right (the buckshot) 


instant I grasped ituation | 


barrel at in 


but whether from the quick movements of 
the brute or whether I was experiencing a 
slight touch of that ignoble feeling “which 
schoolboys denominate ‘funk’” the shot 
struck far back, hitting him in the flanl 
He immediately dropped on all fours and 


came straight at me. It was at this stirring 


moment that I distinctly remember the gen 
that 


erous wish crossing my mind Blac! 


burn was with me to share the glery—and 
the danger. 


animated by) 
The 
hound, whom his master in some prophetic 


the hounds 


the shot, and ran in on him. 


Luckily, were 


younge ST 


moment had called “Sorrow,” on account 
probably, of the mournfulness of his howl 
literally jumped on the _ bear’s back and 
seized him by the neck. The bear rose on 


his hind legs and wiped poor Sorrow off like 
a fly. 

As he 
fired, 


did so I sighted his chest and 
the fell The 
heavy, round twelve-bore bullet made a hols 


that 


al 


and pear stone dead. 


you could have put three fingers into 
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bod 
and at that short range no rifl all could 
have stopped him as effectuc._5 

I had driven the other hounds off my 
game and was standing over him, whel 
Blackburn appeared on the scene 

“So you left your stand ag’in, sir! he 
called in reproachful accents. What did 
you git?” he added, with fine scor a nic 
leetle rabbit?” 

“No,” I said, “I shot a bear! 

He looked at the bear—then he looked at 
me—then he sat down on the ground 

Wal, wal,’ he remarked, after a mo 
ment’s reflection, “beginners hes luck! Did 
ye shoot the dog, too?” he pursued, rising 
and going over to the inanimate form of por 
Sorrow. 

We did our best to revive the poor dog 
but he was gone. In fact, as the Irish gen 
tleman remarked of his adversary after the 
fight, “he wasn’t worth pickin’ up out uv the 
gutther.” So we interred him on the field 
of battle. 

Shortly after, two dishevell oking 
hunters might have been observed paddlin 
a dug-out down the beautiful river that 
flowed close to the scene of action. A short 
pipe was in each man’s mouth and an ex 
pression of infinite content rested on the 
features of each. They were Blackburn and 


myself, conveying into camp the remrins 
“The Unexpected Bear 























A MURDERER OF CATERPILLARS. 


J}. ALDEN 


One afternoon while we were seated on 


a bluff overlooking a beautiful little glen in 
Central New York, our attention was at- 
tracted to a large-winged insect modeled 
after a woman’s fashion plate; long, slim 
and slender. She was trudging along with 
a huge green caterpillar fully ten times her 
weight. She nad fastened her mandibles in 
its neck, and, straddling the victim, she half 
dragged and half lifted it over the ground 

Our anxiety to discover her intentions led 
us to approach too close, and the wasp 
iropped her load and flew away Suppos 
ing that she would not return, we examined 
the caterpillar, which seemed all but dead, 
and found that it was a larva of a moth or 
a butterfly. While we were talking about 
the winged assassin returned, and, alight 
ing on the ground near the spot where she 
had left the caterpillar, began searching dili 
igently Her bump of location must have 
been large, for she did not wander far from 
the right place sackward and forward sh¢ 
roamed, frequently lifting her wings and re 
placing them in a nervous way, and occa 
sionally launching into the air and circling 


about as though surveying the ground. With 


a stick we carefully put the caterpillar back 
n place and Madam Wasp was not long in 
locating it Straddling it again, she took a 
fresh hold and was about to start on, when 
the caterpillar made a slight movement 
This seemed to infuriate her, for she dropped 


her load and gave it several vicious nabs in 
a manner which plainly bespoke Lie still, 


now. What’s the use of making such a fuss? 
Then she deliberately curved her body and 
stung the caterpillar on the underside 
Each time that we disturbed her she 
away, but always returned soon and found 
her prize without much difficulty At the 
foot of a slight rise of ground she left it, 
and, seizing a tiny stone, turned to one side 


and dropped it; then another and another 


LORING 


were cast away intil she opened the en 
trance to a burrow that she had previously 
dug and covered, fearing, no doubt, that 
some scamp might steal the tunnel. While 
she was at the bottom of the burrow, remov 
ing the dirt, I covered the aperture with a 
stone so large that she could hardly move 
it. Every time that she disappeared I re 
peated the performance and each time she 
carried the obstacle farther away. At last 
she took it several feet from the hole, as if 
to say “Well, I'll carry that so far that it 
won’t bother me again.” ' 

The burrow thoroughly cleaned, she 
hauled the caterpillar to the mouth, and, 
backing into the hole, she caught it by the 
head and dragged it out of sight. The open 
ing was so small that she could scarcely get 
it through, and to us it seemed as though she 
was entrapping herself, for how was she to 
pass the caterpillar and regain her liberty? 

Thinking that the curtain had dropped 
on the last act of a natural tragedy, we, for 
the time, lost sight of the burrow, when sud 
denly we discovered the wasp busying her 
self about the entrance again. Now she was 
replacing the stones and dirt, and after it 
had been covered she walked about it a few 
times as if to satisfy herself of the neat 
ness of the work, and then sailed away 

This intelligent little insect was one of 
the solitary wasps. She had made the bur 
row several days before, in anticipation of 
what was to come, and, after hunting among 
the boughs until she found the caterpillar 
she paralyzed it by stinging it several times 
Just before he drew the victim into the 
burrow she fastened one of her eggs to the 
side of its body When the egg hatched the 
larva of the wasp would feed upon the body 
of the unfortunate caterpillar and by the 
time it had exhausted its food supply it 
would be large enough to emerge from its 
underground prison and begin murdering 
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Outdoor Life is published by the Outdoor Life ‘Publishing Company on the Ist of ea 
month at No. 1824 Curtis street, Denver, Coio 

Contributions on any of the subjects to which the magazine is devoted alway ited 

Manuscripts should be in hand at least a month in advance of date of their publica 

All copy for new advertisements, changes or discontinuances, must be in hand not iter 
than the 5th of the month preceding date of issue to insure attention For ex 


opy for the January number should be in 


EDITED BY J 


hand by December 5th 


A. MeGUIRE, 


No attention will be paid to anonymous communications unless the real name and address 


of the author accompanies the same—not 


dence of good faith. 


necessarily for publication, but as an evi 


NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS,—At the expiration of their time each subscriber receives 
a notice in his magazine asking for his renewal As it has not been our policy to con 
tinue sending the magazine to our readers without their specific order, all subscriptior 


will be stopped immediately upon expiration 


It is therefore desirable to have our s 


scribers renew as soon after notification as possible 


WEARING OF ELKS'’ TEETH. 


Just a word to our esteemed friends—the 
members of the 
Order of 


Benevolent and Protective 
Elks: Did it 


what a gigantic stroke of absolute 


ever occur to vou 
good to 
this country you could render if eve ry one 
of you would to-morrow cease the wearing 
of elks’ teeth as cuff buttons, watch charms 
lapel buttons, ete.? Do you know that by 
wearing these teeth as such ornaments you 
are placing a price on the head of every cow 
and bull elk in this country—that if you 
ceased wearing them the market price of 
elk teeth would drop to cents where it now 
remains at dollars? Do you that in 
Wyoming, Idaho and Montana there are 
piratic scavengers make a living by 
killing off these noble animals—and leaving 
the flesh to rot after plucking the teeth 
that you and the members of your order 
may display the tusks as articles of personal 
adornment? Did you fully realize these 
things—and the great amount of noble ani 
mal life that is slaughtered every year to 
this end—we believe you would not have the 
conscience or the heart to continue 
elks’ teeth. 

Your order is a grand and a good one 
and it comprises the flower and the brains 
of some of our most influential 
ties. Why do not these 
among you not openly proclaim against this 
practice? Why don’t you denounce it from 
your meetings and discourage it by tongus 
and pen until it shall be next to a disgracs 
to be seen wearing these emblems? Some 
of your western lodges have already «d 
neunced the practice. Let us hear others 
take it up and continue the agitat'on—pass 
ing the word on down the line until ¢€ very 
Elks’ lodge in the United States sha!! have 
pronounced against this false practice. 


know 


who 


wearing 


commen 
enlightened men 


At the present prices, bull tusks sell fo 
from $1.50 a pair to $100.00, while cow tusks 


are much inferior and also much eaper 
Yet even cows are sometimes killed! for 
such a comparatively valueless arti as 
their tusks—and sometimes in th spring 
when the killing of a mother mea ilso the 
loss of a couple more lives. There are ce! 
tain bird feathers that by law are prohibited 
to be worn because the practice offers the 
means of decimating certain of ow 
creatures. If such laws are instituted for 
the protection of so comparatively sma a 
creature as a bird, why not als») for the sak 
of so noble, valuable and beautiful an ani 
mal as an American Elk—whose number 
ure gradually decreasing in everv sta 1] 


which he is found and who will s a 
n the wake of the buffalo unless this 


} 


is Cone soon in his behalf 


THE SALE OF GAME. 


It is gratifying to note the interest whi 
the American sportsmen are taking in the 
proposition which we have in these col 
umns so often and so strongly agitated 
namely to absolutely and forever stop the 
sale of game in every state in the Unior 
There is no earthly excuse for the sale of 
our game, which is, until killed, the property 
of the state, and which, after killing, should 
never be allowed to become a marketable 
commodity. 

Every year our stat 
ing something for the good of the cause, and 
step by step we are bound to in the end at 
tain thet much-sought goal that will 
our game laws the best in the 
but how little we realize that by absolutely 
and effectually forbidding the sal 
we would accon.plish more 
all the other good work we art 
game cause 


assemblie are do 


stamp 


verse 


ot game 
than bv almost 


doing in the 













































Loo { lad nformiation at any time of any infraction of the game 
4 laws of any state Ss formation will always be immediately communicated to the 


game department of the tate n which the infringement is allew~ed to have been com 

mitted ter whi it w ve our aim to exerciss i stringent espionage over the ar- 

! nz out of the game le rtr s duties in the premise It is not our intention to 
rt such informatis« n e game department inne but rather to solicit such 4 
rr tion in additic ‘ t lready been sent to the department by the in | 
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: THE EAST vs. THE WEST. 
A Western Woman's Letter to Her Friend in New York. 
; 
Dear Helen I suppose you are now tak the mountains, with their big bald heads 
ing your daily promenade on Sixth avenue above the pines, or with a cloud like a great . 
that the matinees are in fu blast and the grey veil hanging over them, as though try- 
shops never so enticing. Yes, I had a good ing to hide their beauty. You know that 
time while there with you, and | dream of grey veil means snow. And a picture comes 
the lights on Broadway, the music and the to you of a cabin up there, with a big fire- 
flowe rs, and the little midnight suppers after place filled with burning pine logs; of the 
the play Your friends were all right, girlie, dogs asleep on the bearskins in front of it; 
and the New York men are a class to them and a warm supper of venison waiting for 
selves They have many attributes of our the hungry hunters. Girlie, the grey veil is 
West, i being big and handsome, open snow—snow everywhere. It feels like cold 
2% z) 
z 
\ri of some of the rote out » go to work 
hearted fellows. Helen, I enjoyed it all, ev kisses on your face as you ride through it i 
ery minute, but I like my beloved West the mile after mile. But the picture of the cabin 


best. Your New York is limited (I can heat is ever before your eyes with the lights from 


you laugh) When one has seen the thea the windows shining through the storm and 
ters, the shops and the half-dozen suppers the bark of the dogs that were left behind, 
one gets lonely You find yourself listening like the music of the angels’ harps. Then 


for the howl of the wolf above the din of the supper, then pipes and cigars (and the 
cars. You shut your eyes on the miles of couch for you), and the story of how the big 
brick and stone, and long for a glimpse of seven-point buck looked as he leaped from 











A MAGAZINE 


his bed of snow, and the chance shot that 
brought him down—and we all have a vision 
of a fat feast to-morrow as we gaze at the 
bunch of grouse. 

But the mountain lion; that was the best 
of all. You climb up from the couch in your 
excitement, and we all talk together of the 
chase through the woods, of the “at bay’ 
cry—and we get up in time to see him leap 
fifteen yvards from the limb of a tree, and 
we're off again. What matters it if you fall 
over rocks and fallen burnt timber, and get 


up with samples of your epidermis sticking 


o your clothes. You can grow more epi 
dermis, but that is the only lion that has 
ever come your way. Well, you arrive in 


time to hear the boys say, “Let her have the 


Headed for home—out of shells 


first shot.” Your quarry sits out on a limb 
with his yellow eyes glaring his hatred, call 
ing up a vision before you of the innocent 
colts and calves that he has laid in wait for 
and dropped down on, giving them no show 
for their lives. Your gun wouldn’t wobble 
any more than my Savage carbine did, as 
a .30-30 went where it would do the most 
gzood—into his head. 

By the way, Helen, here is a sample of 
the way you will be entertained when you 
come to the Golden West: A few weeks ago 
I dropped off at Idaho Fells, Idaho, a 
stranger in a strange land, to transact some 
business for Outdoor Life. I had once met 
three of the boys from there, in Denver. 
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When I arrived at the hotel they were wait 
ing to give me the glad hand, and we imme 
diately fell to talking shoot, scores, ete., un 
til I was brought to earth again by “Now 
look here; Bybee, McMillen and Grimes will 
help you rustle subscriptions to-morrow 
Then you can play for a few days Our 
wives have some sort of a program made out 
and will be up to-morrow.” 

Next day we worked; that night we 


lanced, and the next day a live and clay 


pigeon shoot was on the tapis. The town 
turned out, and the wives, babies and sweet 
hearts of the men stood around the big fire 


on the prairie with their wraps around their 
ears and red noses; but they were all game 


and stayed to the finish. Then more din 





ners; then another dance Next dav it was 
football. The Idaho Falls eleven, composed 
of sheep-herders (university men who own 
bands of sheep), doctors, dentists and cow 
boys, defeated the visiting eleven, the State 
Engineers. Did the crowd sit in the grand 
stand? Not on your life! They stayed out 
in the field and followed the players, got un 
der their feet, were run over, knocked down, 
got up, shook the sand out of their hair, set 
tled their hats straight, grabbed their skirts 
up and went to the front again undaunted 
We beat ’em (I mean our “Mixed Pickles” 
defeated the Engineers) Then away we 
went to wash up and get into our glad rags 
and dance with the visitors. 












































































know, 


hay-racks 


miles, 


brush 


The following day was 


rabbit 


smash-ups, but a 


About 1] 


scriptions began 


Porter hotel—covered 


gamblers and 


dentists and 


lines of ¢ 

of la 1a 
petty ealiou 
ng t be tT 

v of childre 


natural That 
find with New York 


about half the 


arts, their guns and 


dred rounds of ammunition. 


snow 1n ou 


stopped; we all 
pockets with shells and 
with our extra four hundred 
about fifty yards apart, 
headed for the river 

They looked like 


hundreds of them 


from five to ten 


round-up, 
Helen, 


in highway 


Then 


men had their 


with a north 


every where 
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rand finale 
Now, as 
cattle round 


in railway 


front of the 


open rigs and 


rs and saloon 





nly fault I can 
artificial. Well, 
Wives or sweet 

o five hun 
Away we went, 


1 mixed with rain 


sand and sage- 


ly our leader 


and filled our 


aded our escorts 


We separated 


into a long line, and 


talk about rab 


herd There were 


behind and be 


tween us—great big jacks that would weigh 


And run! They 


not the tame kind; you had to shoot at 








a streak of fur or a pair of ears that you 
would catch a glimpse of between the sage 
brush. Away we went, running them toward 
the Snake river. In 300 yards I shot away 
100 loads, but I shot fifteen times at first 
before I could hit one I would wait for 
him to come out from behind a sage brush 
or before I could find the sight of my -gun 
some one would keel him over. I saw two 
hundred rabbits in one hundred yards, but 
there were plenty. left, and I got so I could 
hit ‘em (sometimes). 

Helen, there was a litthe woman there 
(a bride, by the way) who didn’t weigh over 
ninety pounds She was shooting an auto 
matic 12-gauge eight-pound gun, and the way 
she could knock these rabbits was wonder- 
ful I saw her get five ‘as fast as the gun 
would shoot It didn’t, make any difference 
if they skated off behind her or in front 
She would whirl and get them. She had shot 
her hairpins out, her hat over one ear and 
the sight off her gun, but little things like 
that didn’t phase little Mrs. Wilson. She 
walked five miles through the sand and sage 
brush, carried that gun and was the last to 
climb into the wagon. 

There were men in the crowd who never 
missed a shot We saw 25,000 rabbits and 
probably killed 3,000. Now that sounds brutal 
to you, but when I tell you that the farmers 
have to fence in their haystacks with barbed 
wire so close a grasshopper couldn’t crawl 
through to keep these rabbits from eating up 
the stacks, you can imagine what they do to 
fields of growing grain and gardens. 

This Idaho Falls is the sportsman’s para- 
dise. There are more grouse, ducks and big 
trout in its vicinity than any place in the 
West. And the people—well, if a sportsman 
lands there he is the guest of the town. Men 
and women vie with each other to extend 
courtesies to him and help him forget he is a 
stranger in a strange land. But—he must 
be a sportsman. 

Helen, has all this tired you? Do you 
think you would sigh for your beloved 
Broadway? I know ours is what Roosevelt 
would call a strenuous life, but it is healthy 
and clean, and we live close to nature, for- 
getting there is a big outside world with its 
ceaseless struggle for wealth and power. 
Come out, honey, and let us give you a taste 
of the “Wild and Woolly West,” a country 
that is not adulterated. 

Write me when you have time. 

Your friend, 
NELLIE BENNETT. 
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TRANSPLANTING NEW GAME BIRD a good place. Smith’s prairie is ex] 1 00 
much to hunters 

Through the generosity of A W Basl Please have the Sportsmen \ Clk 

a pioneer of Seattle, who is now in Shang tion do its best to have an act pa he 

hai, the game preserves and the mountains Legislature to protect them for five years 


and meadows of western Washington hav “Do not turn them loose on the mainland 


been stocked in a limited way with the ban or they will seatter and never get together 


boo partridge, or dah chee, of central China 


again and may be destroyed by raccoon 
Forty of these birds were lately turned over — skunks, mink and other animals 
to the Washington State Sportsmen's Asso “After they are well started they can 
ciation by the Misses Clementine and Mary distributed to other parts of the ate | 
Bash, and have been liberated along the ire easily trapped and easily shot 
Sound in coveys of eight . 
’ Sincert 
In his letter presenting the birds to the . W.RASI 
Washington sportsmen, Mr. Bash states tha 
f the gift is made in the name of his tw 
daughters sjoth of the young women are Miss Bash writes 
} enthusiastic sportswomen and are excellent As to the bird and its habits, my 
shots. father says: ‘The amboo chicke1 about 
The birds were liberated by State Gam« the color of a common ruffed 21 se or wood 
Warden Rief, who distributed the coveys as pheasant, but not quite so large in size Phe 
; follows male differs little in plumage from the el 
. At Oak Harbor on Mercer Island:~ nea and can be best told by his heavit egs and 
the Mess farm in the White river valley spurs. The tail feathers art out four 
in Leland valley, in Jefferson county and on inches long. The bird is beautifully spotted 
: Rainier heights between the water works on the breast—particularly the mals ind is 
and Leschi park. almost indiscernible in the grass and brush 
The partridges were brought from Shang when lying still 
hai on board the Kanagawa Maru. Ther “They inhabit all central and thern 


were forty-two birds in the original sh Dp China and are nearly alwavs found about 
ment, but two of them died during the trip bamboo thickets I have sho he n the 
In turning the birds over to the sport 


‘ scrub oaks and evergreens near N ¢ 


men, Miss Bash submitted two letters. The 


They are not very wild and like the low 
first, from Mr. Bash, is as follows: grass and brush near cultivated field The 
“Shanghai, May 13 must be near springs or running water; ar 
“I have taken the liberty of sending to fond of wheat, rice and millet, particulat 
. your care ten cages of bamboo partridges the latter. 
; intended to be a gift from my daughters “*The male bird has a loud whistle or ca 
: Clementine and Mary Bash to the Rod and similar to that of the bob white He start 
: Gun Club, or sportsmen of Washington. for as follows Chee! chee! chee! Chee ho 
propagation in our beloved home country wheat! Chee ho wheat! Chee ho wheat! 
| “These birds are among the finest gam and keeps it up quite a while, seeming to 
birds known, and I hope will do well on the inable to stop when he gets we nder wa) 
Pacific. Their habits are very similar to th They also have an alarm note, a rt oOo 
California quail. I think the meat is a littl peep-peep! 
dryer, more like the bob white I have ‘*They have much the ime habits as 
written my daughter Clementine at the uni the California quail, but are a better gamé 


versity to confer with you and to be guided bird to shoot over with dogs, because they 


by your suggestions. lie very close in the brush and grass and d 
“I think they ought to be divided into not run as much as the quail. They aré 
two or more coveys when turned loose. Per fine table bird and are trapped and id in 
haps ten can be let loose in one place, and the Shanghai market for 





swell dinners and 





we shall be glad if one lot be sent to Oak feasts.’ 





Harbor. I also think that Ebey’s prairie is “CLEMENTINE BASH 
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A MAGAZINE 
A LETTER FROM QUEBEC. 
Editor Outdoor Life:—The following may 
be interesting to your readers: 

“I personally saw last fall on the Magana 
sippi river and tributaries, twenty-nine 
moose; and a gentleman I had with me, who 
North siv 
fifty-seven. 


was weeks longer than I, saw 
We have carefully preserved the 
game on our territory and the killing has 
bull 
Extract of a Letter from Mr. Hal 


stead Scudder, Mineola, N. Y., June 3, 


been limited to six or seven moose a 
year.” 


1905. 
FRONTISPIECE THIS MONTH- 


We watch the hunters creeping near 
Or crouching in the silvery grasses 
Their gleaming guns our greatest fear 
As high o’erhead our wild flock passes 


But we are of the air ind speed 
Like meteors dropping from the sky; 
He's “the man behind the gun indeed 
Who can fairly wing a Golden-eye 


For beauty this bird will compare favor- 
ably with any of the family except the wood 
duck, whose colors are 


more various and 


brilliant. Whistler is the name by which it 
is more commonly known, from the peculiar 
noise of wings made while flying. Inspite 


of its short, heavy body and small wings 


it covers immense distances, ninety miles 
an hour being the speed credited to it by 
Audubon, who, however, was not always ac 
curate in his calculations. It is an abun- 
dant species throughout the fur countries, 


where it frequents the rivers and fresh 
water lakes in great numbers. It breeds as 
far north as Alaska, where, on the Yukon, 
it nests about the middle of June. Like the 
wood duck, it makes its nest in hollow trees 
and decayed trunks. This consists of grass, 
leaves and moss, lined with down from the 
bird’s breast. The eggs are from six to ten 
in number and ashy green in color. 

The Golden-eye is a 


winter visitant to 


INinois. On Long Island it is better known 
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On the 9th of June Mr. Archie McLean 
lumberman of the township of Eardly, P. Q 
reported to me that he had traveled timber 
limits on the Kipawa country with two men 
for two months and they say that 
that time they have seen at least 155 
tie (Mr. Mclean) is an old bushman and he 
savs that he never saw anytring like it in 
his life. 

The moose, red deer and bears are very 
plentiful in the counties of Ottawa an. Pon 
tiac, Quebec, including the Height of Land. 
The latter is a very good country for caribou 

N. E. CORMIER, 
Provincial Game Warden and Fish 


during 


moose. 


Oversce! 


THE AMERICAN GOLDEN-EYE. 


among the hunters as “the Whistler,” and 
by others it is also called the “Great-head,” 
from its beautifully rich and thickly-crested 
head. On that island it is said to be not a 
arriving there in 
ducks. Mr. 
with it in the fall and 
on the Delaware and Chesapeake bay Its 


very abundant species, 


company with other migratory 
Girand met spring 
food consists of small shell and other fish 
which it procures by diving. In the fall the 
flesh of the Golden-eye is very palatable. It 


is very shy and is decoyed with great diffi 


culty. In stormy weather it often takes 
shelter in the coves with the scaup duck 
and there it may be more readily killed 
Naturally the Golden-eye is chiefly seen in 


company with the Buffle-head, the Mergan 
ser and other species that are expert divers 
like itself. When 


hurt, its power of diving and remaining un 


wounded, unless badly 


der water is said to be so remarkable that 


it cannot be taken. 
The Golden-eyes always have a sentinel 
on the watch to announce the approach of 


an enemy. They have been very little stud 


ied in their haunts. The word Clanzgula in 


dicafes in some degree the tone of their 


They 


out of which 


voices. swim under water like fish, 


they can bound upward and 


make off with prodigious speed 


SEND FOR THESE PICTURES. 


These pictures began in our June (1903) 


number, and 


have probably excited 


more 


comment and interest than any single feature ever offered by an American sportsman’s 


magazine. 
best people in this country. 
The August subject 


marks the twenty 


arrangements have been made for five more 


Being exactly true to nature, no 
and as a result they are being framed and hung in the libraries, 


which will complete the 


sportsman will them 


“dens,” and offices of the 


hesitate to preserve 


enth picture that has been published 1 


ime 
thirty-two We 


can supply the full thirty-two copies, in separate sheets, carefully mailed in pasteboard 


rollers, suitable for framing, all for $1.50. 


Or they will be divided and sold as follows 

















OUTDOOR LIFE 


First twelve pictures cents each. or the twelve for 60 cents—the subjects being as 
follows 
June, 1903—Wilson’s Snipe December, 1903—Mountain Partridge. 
July, 1903—-Wood Duck January, 1904 Prairie Sharp-tail Grouse 
August, 1903—Green-winged Teal February, 1904—Red-head Duck 
September, 1903—-Bob-white March, 1904—Shoveller Duck 
October, 1903—Canvas-back Duck April, 1904—-Passenger Pigeon 
November, 1903—Pin-tail Duck May, 1904—Large-mouth Black Bass 
Second twelve pictures ents each, or the twelve for 60 cents—the subjects being 
as follows: 
June, 1904—Rainbow Trout December, 1904—Gambel’s Partridge 
July, 1904—Bald-pate Duck January, 1905—Ring-billed Duck. 
August, 1904—Ruddy Duck February, 1905—Dusky (blue) Grouse 
September, 1904—Mallard Duck March, 1905—Blue-winged Teal. j 
October, 1904—American Ring Plover April, 1905—Old Squaw Duck. | 
November, 1904—The Prairie Her May, 1905—Scaled Partridge. 
Last eight pictures cents each, or the eight for 40 cents, the subjects being as { 
follows 
June, 1905—Brant’s Cormorant October, 1905—Lesser Scaup Duck 
July, 1905 Buffle-head Duck November, 1905—Black Duck. 
August, 1905—American Goldeneye December, 1905—Sand-hill Crane 


September, 1905—American Golden Plover January, 1906—-Hooded Merganser 3 
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FISH LINES. 


In this tauntin’ summer season neath the 
Colorado skies 
(Where the wimmin folks are pritty an’ the 


mer are strong and wise) 


There's a sneakin little microbe gits the sy 


tem out er whack, 
\! there’s nuthin’ but er fishin’ trip wil 
ever put it back 


ough the doctor tries to cure ye, yet 
dope won't kill the cuss 

\r the likker an’ terbacker only seems to 
make it wuss 


But I find that when that microbe gits my 


ystem all skew-gee 
Just a fishin’ trip will gen'ly ‘fectuate a cure 
er me 
Denver WILL S. HOLMES 


RETROSPECTIVE MUSINGS. 


Editor Outdoor Life—As an _ interested 
and regular reader of your valuable maga 
zine, a hunter with some experience, an old 
timer in the Puget Sound region. a former 
newspaper editor with twelve years’ steady 
experience that brought on the scribbling 
habit, and a lover of Nature in all her va 
ried moods, I can not refrain longer from 
writing you upon topics in keeping with 
your work I have read much in your col 
umns from the pen of my friend, Frank 
Mossman Frank was a pupil in the pri 
mary department of the old Olympia Union 
Academy when I was finishing some of the 
upper branches in that institution in 1875 
Since then he has taken a great many les 
sons from the denizens of the forests while 
I was wearing myself out in the less con- 
genial atmosphere of a print shop or a law 
yer’s office. Still, I have sneaked enough 
time from pot-boiling occupations to roam at 
times all over the Olympic and Cascade 
mountains, and even over into the Bitter 
Root range in Idaho, and have a few tro- 
phies of the chase in the shape of elk heads, 
bear skins, etc., to raise a presumption in 
favor of my claim of being something more 
than an amateur. I read occasionally in your 
magazine also from the pen of friend W. I 
Agnew. There are lots of genuine sportsmen 
in this part of the country—men who do 
not need to be coerced by laws and game 
wardens to prevent them from wantonly de- 
stroying game. An exchange of experiences 
and views between such through the medium 
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of such publications as yours is not 0! 
profitable, but at times very entertaining 
My claim to belong in such company 
backed by the fact that I have never slaugh 
tered game for hides and horns only, have 
never left a carcass in the woods to rot 
and have never killed birds nor fish beyond 
what could be profitably consumed This, 
in the case of a person who has lived in a 
country where game has been abundant 
means more than in the case of one who 
has not had such opportunities for augh 
ter. However, this comes to me naturall) 
having been bred in the bone My grand 
father, William Weir, hunted and trapped 
for the old Missouri Fur Company for many 
years at the beginning of the last century 
In fact, he was nearly all over the Ameri 
can continent, and was three times the only 
one in his party to escape alive after fights 
with hostile Indians. In 1808, four years 
after the Lewis and Clark expedition 
Pacific coast, he was in charge of a party 
of fifteen men who hunted and trapped uj 
the Missouri river to its headwaters, cross 
the Rocky mountains, followed the waters 
of the Columbia river down to the intersec 
tion of the Willamette, camped all wintel! 
near where the city of Portland, Ore 
now stands, and returned the following year 
by the way they had come, taking up the 
furs they had cached on their way out 

In 1853 my father, John Weir, cross 
the plains with his family from Texas to 
California, piloting an old “prairie schoone! 
and subsisting largely on the buffalo meat 
that fell to his rifle on the way During a 
few years’ residence in Los Angeles and 
Santa Barbara counties, father hunted much 
in the adjacent foot hills, killing grizzly 
bears and deer, as well as other game In 
1858 father came north to the Frazer river 
gold excitement, and, finding it a worn-out 
“rush” by the time he reached Victoria, be 
gan hunting game on the San Juan islands 
and the main land on the American side 
He was a most successful hunter and woods 
man, and was the champion rifle shot in 
the whole of the Puget Sound region during 
his time. In fact, he was never beaten at 
target shooting in his life, except by his 
own father. 

I have in my possession the old muzzle- 
loading rifle and its bullet molds used by 
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father in this country in the ‘50s. It is of 
the Slotter make, from Philadelphia, carries 
a half-ounce ball,and its barrel weighs six- 
teen pounds I imagine that some of the 
parlor hunters of the present time, who 
grumble at the weight of the heaviest rifles 
in use these days would be tired sure 
enough if they had to carry that old long- 
barreled “Betsey” a few hours in a rough 
country over windfalls and through brush, 
particularly if they were ornamented at the 
same time with a quarter of elk meat! That 
gun never failed to bring down meat when 
the “old man” was behind her, and when 
within shooting distance of a band or bunch 
of elk or deer. the process of re loading was 
accomplished with incredible swiftness 

In the early ‘60s, while our family was 
living in Clallam county, Washington, oppo- 


t 
Sil 


e Victoria, B. C., father went across once 
to Victoria with a canoe load of meat It 
so happened that there was considerable ex 
citement and interest in Victoria at the 
time over the series of shooling matches 
that had taken place in the vicinity, and a 
local gunsmith named Gerow was greatly 
lauded by admirers for having defeated the 
crack rifle shot of the British navy. A 
match Was gotten up between Gerow and 
father, and it proved an event noted all over 
the country During the six weeks inter 
vening for preparation father sent to San 
Francisco for an old Kentucky squirrel gun 
carrying ninety bullets to the pound This 
gun was carefully trained and sighted for 
the occasion The stakes were $1,000 a 
side. The match occurred in December 
when Victoria was filled with all sorts of 
miners from the Cariboo mines, many of 
whom had lots of money No accurate ac 
count was kept of the amount of money that 
changed hands as a result of the match, but 
it was very large. The shooting was “off 
hand,” at a distance of 150 yards, in the old 
style of “string shooting,’ measuring from 
the center of the target to each bullet hole. 
the one having the shortest string to be the 
winner. Each fired fifteen shots. Gerow 
made his string in 105 inches. Father made 
it in a fraction over fifty-five inches. He 
had made it in previous practice with the 
same gun in less than thirty-five inches. At 
a match he put nine bullets within the size 
of the top of a small teacup. We _ never 
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heard any more bragging from the Victoria 
people about marksmanship. 

Afterwards for some years father used a 
Spencer rifle for big game. The gun was of 
50 caliber, and carried ninety grains of 
powder; her magazine was loaded from the 
end of the breech, and carried seven rim 
fire cartridges at one time. When she 
barked it sounded like a young cannon. Now 
and then a swell-butted cartridge would get 
jammed in the barrel so that the ejector 
would not pull it out I remember once 
when father had come upon a small band of 
elk at a point most favorable for getting 
pack horses to the meat, and had _ just 
picked out five of the largest bulls for slaugh 
ter. His cartridge snapped, and the lever 
failed to dislodge it' from the chamber 
Long before he succeeded in digging that 
cartridge out with a knife the elk had taken 
fright and bolted for the next county. A 
three days’ tramp in thick brush loaded 
with wet snow had been undergone to se 
cure the opportunity. The language spoken, 
or thought, was enough to blast trees for 
half a mile 

The early settlers cecasionally had lots 
of fun with tenderfeet unused to the coun- 
try I remember once when father and I 
had killed three nice, fat elk, and had come 
to the settlement to secure help to bring out 
the meat A young Englishman, a stranger 
in the country, was very anxious to go. He 
had beeen told that the black bears in the 
Olympic mountains would always run from 
a human being unless cornered or unless 
in case where a she bear would fight for her 
cubs; but he suddenly forgot these instruc- 
tions When we reached the place it had 
been raining and the side hill places were 
slippery. One of the carcasses was by itself 
across a canon from the other two. I was 
sent with Mr. Johnny Bull to show him 
where that elk was. It was on a steep 
mountain side. I fixed up a load of the meat 
for myself and had gotten back with it to 
the place where father was loading the 
horses with meat from the other carcasses 
when we heard the most unearthly yelling 
imaginable. It seemed as though pandemo- 
nium had broken loose in about six places. 
I ran back as quickly as possible and found 
Mr. J. B. fairly paralyzed with fright and 
still yelling He had loaded a big hind 
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quarter of the meat upon himself in such a 
manner that he couldn't get his arms out of 
the pack straps, and while thus anchored 
had looked up the side of the mountain to 
behold a big black bear, that appeared under 
the circumstances, to be a shade larger than 
the side of a barn coming right down on 
top of him Mr. Bear had smelled fresh 
meat, and, having been short on breakfast 
that morning and long on appetite, had pro 
ceeded to run, skate and slide down that wet 
and slippery mountain side in double-quick 
time. So fast was he going when the lung 
and vocal exercises started below him that 
he couldn’t stop himself. Although scared 
into fits (and a black bear can be scared so 
as to become helpless with terror), Mr 
Bruin somehow could neither get sand on 
the track nor get his air brakes to work 
He opened his big red mouth and bawled 
in a perfect frenzy, and—kept on coming, 
lickety-split. The little Englishman couldn't 
have gotten out of the way if he had been 
paid for it. While he was wishing himself 
back in Hingland, don’t y'know, or at least 
part way there, and was lamenting the ne 
cessity of leaving his bones in this blawsted 
country for a bear to chew up, he—well, he 
just took it out in hollering. It was cer 
tainly his night to howl, and he made the 
most of the opportunity. When I got there 
I found tracks of man and bear right to 
gether. The ground was torn up. Mr. Bear 
had got his second wind, had let out a 
snort that might have been heard a mile— 
and had started to fill a hurry engagement 
somewhere over in Nevada. The Man was 
sprawled on the ground, unhurt, stil] fast 
to his load, and still yelling bloody murder 
As a genuine, open-faced, all-round nois¢ 
producer he had a band of drunken Apaches 
skinned a mile. As soon as I saw the bear 
tracks and understood what had happened 
I began to laugh so that it hurt. After a 
while, when I could get breath, I inquired 
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what the matter was. The answer was more 
yelling, until finally the man quieted down 
enough to say between gasps: “BEAR! 
BEAR!” It was many years before that man 
heard the last about the bear. 

Do you wonder that any man with such 
antecedents as mine would take to hunting 
and outdoor sports as a duck takes to water? 
I know what it is to have the feel of it get 
into one’s bones. Nowhere in all our land 
are there finer opportunities for hunters and 
sportsmen than in the great Northwest. To 
get one’s camping outfit together, sleeping 
bag, dry underwear for nights, bacon, cof- 
fee and other eatables and drinkables, fish 
ing tackle, gun and ammunition, a congenial 
companion or two, and hike out for the vast 
solitudes—to tire one’s self tramping and 
climbing until one’s appetite is equalled only 
by one’s sleepatite; to kill a few grouse and 
catch a few trout for camp meat, to gather 
wild berries for sauce, to make camp beside 
some mountain stream that gives a contin 
uous performance of gurgling lullaby 
through the otherwise silent hours of thi 
night, to get up a meal that taxes capacity 
under the bellyband, to sit around the roar 
ing camp fire “swapping lies’’ about other 
trips until “tired nature’s sweet restorer’ 


overcomes you, to make your bed on a pil 


of aromatic balsam fir boughs and sleep un 


ler the stars until dawn comes with th 


welcome announcement: “Breakfast in the 
dining car!’’—to feel that you are out of 
reach of letter carriers and telegraph offices, 
to realize that you can play hookey from 
all of civilization’s tyrannies—these are 
among the things that renew one’s youth 
like the eagles and incline one to feel un 
willing to swap it all for a quarter section 
of heaven! Ever feel that way? If not 
you're no sportsman. 

I'm going to saw off right here; but if 
you want more, just pull the string and I'l] 
reel off a few pioneer hunting yarns for you 

ALLEN WEIR 
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BILLY BOY 
kere \ 
O ‘ ng, B l 
Ve the : 
a) g B i 
W ke r 
now 
O gs, | 
Oh, I vy, dear Billy \ ‘ ry 
HENRY HOWARD ROSE." 
THE PULSATIONS OF NATURE'S 
HEART. 
Good-bye to the dry, dusty, humming and 
feverish streets and closs choking office of 


the city life The saddle ponies and pack 


horses are all ready! The cook has comé 


and everything from a paper of needles to 


the Dutch oven has been securely packed 
and is now upon some sure-footed animal 
ready for the wilderness! some twenty 
times the entire outfit has been reviewed 


in memory in order to ses 


w many things 
were forgotten and which no one would 
think about until two or three days had 
been placed between them and the loneli 
est railway station in all the world—a littl 


office far out in the woods where lived a 
small, bony little man and his wife—far 
away from almost anyone else, exc: pting 
a few trappers and cattlemen A small 
Store was there keeping supplies for just 
such parties as this 

The morning was bright and crisp, and 
the cool air coming down the canon early 


in the morning made the lungs expand and 


the eyes t 


» lose their sleepiness It took 
just one day to reach the divide wher 
Lewis and Clark first made way for the 
white man so long ago, and where now is 
found one of the best known trails in all 
the land. The days came and the days 
passed by and at last after a weeks con 
stant traveling one of the most beautiful 
vales ever seen by man was beheld in all 
ts beauty and glory The sun was just go 


ing down behind the western mountains, 


whose peaks shot up like saw teeth against 
the bright and rosy sky, where _ fleecy 
clouds like ftloating down of fire-colored 


silk were drifting aimlessly above the hori 
zon. This vale of the hunter's paradis« 
stretched out mile, after mile toward the 
Southeast W here we entered, a _ clea! 
sparkling brook a foot deep and thirty feet 
wide sang its constant song, unheard ex 
cept by the wild winds and the stars, and 
on both sides the mountains rose until pel 
petual snow crowned their summits. We 
longed for a Theodore Roosevelt to be 
there, that it might have immortality in 
prose verse, lasting and delightful Just 
above where we entered the vale by a trail 


traveled only DY elk and moos« Ww found 


a meadow dry and filled with delicious 
grass and water near by Under some largt 
trees standing by themselves and out from 
the roots of which sprang a crystal foun 
tain of the mountains, we pitched our 
tent, large enough for all, and arranged oul 
camping outfit to remain there as long as 
we should be in the mountains. Not asign 
of humanity could be found anywhere. No 
tree was ever cul the re; no prospector had 
ever entered there to leave any evidence 
of his visit behind him The chief trail 
over the mountains ran fifteen miles to the 
north and another ten miles to the south, 
and from both of these no indication could 
be found by the eye of anything here either 
unknown or remarkable for the hunter or 
the man seeking an outing. Great boulders 
lay out in the waters of the creek as far 
as the eye could see up stream. Trout such 
as we never captured before were there in 
plenty, and the frying pan sizzled continu 
ally with them, fresh from the cold waters 
crisp and white almost as the white of an 
egg. Huckleberries were still ripening upon 
the north hillside. We gathered a gallon 
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pail full of these one day in the warm sun 


of that bright and beautiful autumn 
They were placed out upon a cloth stretched 
for that purpose in order that the refrig 
erator of the night might make them what 
we wanted them to be. Some condensed 
cream mingled with cold water made pass 


} 
i 


able a solution for the white granulated 


sugar we poured over them the next morn 
ing bright and early, for while the camp 
fire roared one of us went down to the 
sparkling mountain stream and _ soon re 
turned with ten as fine mountain trout as 
the eye ever looked upon. With these 
sizzling in the pan and soaked with the 
best of butter, and the huckleberries with 
sugar in plenty, and our improvised cream 
poured over them, and hot biscuits galors 
we had a table which a king might envy 

Above 


fine elk meadow, used right along by this 


is some ten miles we found a 


grand game. Upon one of the mountains 
farther back we discovered sheep and goat 
not much farther on. Deer were all about 
us fear could be found almost any day, 
and here, in this hunter’s paradise, during 
three weeks of that almost perfect autumn 
weather the feverish mind became calm and 
restful; the body waxed strong and vigor 
ous The weary world was forgotten; the 
onward march of events was unknown. The 
evening’s fireside was enlivened every even- 
ing by two parties of two each who went 
out each day to find something new in game 
fields away back in the deep recesses of th« 
wilderness! None were ever too tired or 
weary to tell another story or recount some 
interesting event or scene. One had a vio 
lin and another a mouth organ with which 
to vary the surroundings, and fully appreci 
ated was this music by these seekers for 
the healthful and the invigorating! It was 
with a sad heart that the pelts and meat 
were collected and the horses rounded up 
after three weeks here for the homeward 
journey. These times of feeling so fully 
the deep pulsations of Nature’s heart can 
never be forgotten. Those who never find 
some far-away nook in the wilderness 
wherein to spend some weeks resting and 
recreating both the mental and the physical 
and perhaps the spiritual do not know what 
they miss, for the deepest of man’s nature is 
nourished here—communion with God and 
realizing the Spirit who rules over all His 
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works and bowing in deep reverenc ( 
comes all who with mind well balance: 
seek times of refreshing far out in the yw 


derness which is rapidly vanishing away to 
day because of the keen commercial spirit 
the gluttonish market hunter and the tim 
ber land seeker and corporations whose 
money will be in lumber in the comi! 
years W. T. E 


A PRAIRIE SUNRISE. 


And God id Let there be 
Softly over the invisible heavens t 
wing of dawn began to unfold A vague n 


of light, it glowed with gentle crescend 
feathery relief, from eastern horizon to 
zenith dome 

Dark seattered clouds floated together as 
though fanned by the luminous pinion a1 
hung over the east in trembling abeyance 

The hush of expectancy was upon all na 
ture With the first suspicion of daw 


night wind breathed a final benedictior As 
t died away grasses became motionless and 


every creature of the prairie mute 
The sky-glow brightened Edges of 
somber clouds turned back, revealing their 
silver linings A rosy blush suffuse 
face of the heavens, touching the purpled 
louds with searlet and blending magica 
with a soft yellow light that crept up fro 
the horizon 
Unlike the sea which reflects 
nt, the prairie, save ia dew-drop minia 
tures, simply responded to the ever-changin 
ght and color with varying tones of greet 
a sub-bass accompaniment to the col 
‘ymphony above 
Suddenly a myriad dazzling arrows dart 
through the firmament, shot apparently fron 
a slender crescent of gold, bowed just a 
the sky-line 


The crescer 


t waxed rapidly to hemis 
phere and then, with ineffable splendor, t 
the full art of day, whose glorious effulgenc: 
absorbed all prelude coloring 

The very clouds, touched by the first sun 
beam fuse, vanished in a flash 

As the sunshine flooded the plains, na 
ture became vocal once more 

Like a sigh, a breeze escaped, grasses and 
wildflowers nodded responsively to its whis 
pered reveille. Birds, insects and “all crea 
tures here below” joined in jubilant matins 

The Miracle of Day was wrought again 
SARA WYLLARD FEATHERSTONE 
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THE WOCDSMAN’'S TOAST. At last you gain the summit of the gen- 


tle rise, and can look around you for miles 





To woodsmen dearer thar ew isé 
Of precious jad on miles in all directions; yet vou are dis 
Or richest it nd dé ) ted € 
at oinimaden manda appointed to find that the same tremendous 
sae bat Slack on Mayet ~  Na extent of land, clothed with a rank luxuri 
sut black as Egypt ght 
And yet in deepest gloon forest’s rue ance of grass and flowers, stretches away on 
A cheer spiring light , 1 ’ 
every side till deep green fades into brown 
Mm ¢ 417) » vour he lc « ir t forget . > 
Cor hil up your beak rget in the distance, and a line of brackish-blue 
Not with a ruby wine 
But fill with this liquor |} k et far, far off, marks where the sky touches, or 
That shames richest tribute f the vir ; é 
seems to touch—the earth. Yet the land is 
é here's oO ne to blo ‘ } } : 
er oO % ; ; not all level. It has a series of gentle un- 
juered deep rY 
\ wri ib re year dulations of low, long sloping ridges, as if 
E’er ugl to woodme 1 ! ; : 
From our minds the vears ever blot an inland sea, when slowly moving with a 
7 . HOWARD BECK REED quiet, regular swell, had on the instant been 


changed to rich and fertile land. The prai 
THE PRAIRIE. ; ba ; 
; rie I have in mind is only sixty miles by 


Denys J. Scannell O'Neill thirty But in a southeasterly direction 
A huge. undulating ocean of long, rich from this spot one may journey for nearly 
erass and flowers. which the warm. soft three hundred miles and never once quit 
wind keeps in a gentle ripplk There is not their long, shallow ridges—never see any 
a sound but the shrill chirping of crickets thing but the expanse of deep green grass 
not a shrub or bush to break the dead level perfumed with the gum droppings of the 
of the distant horizon—nothing to vary thé resin weed. The southern prairies are bro 
widespread sea of verdure but its own ken here and there by clumps of cottonwood 
masses of bright wild flowers, over which and groves of locust trees. Occasionally, 
gorgeous butterflies keep always skimming though at rare intervals, a little line of lo 
on noiseless wings. This is the prairie cust trees, looking like rocks in a great 
There is. of course. no track here. and ocean of grass, mark where pools of water 
vour way lies through the prairie grass, now may be found These varieties, however, 
a little more than breast-high. but in the are but few, and after a journey in the 
spring almost over your head. You strid green wilderness a tree almost startles you 
through clumps of resin and many weeds as something out of place in the huge mead 
through patches of blue, yellow and purpk ow-sea, where the long, coarse, sickly-look 
flowers. through thyme and long. rich grass ing grass bears nothing stronger than a 
with tall. tufted. reedvy plants in the midst long weed, and where a breath of wind rip 
which attract vour notice at ones It is the ples its whole surface into breakers of verd 
rattlesnake weed always most plentiful ure, which even in the calmest days gives 
where this deadly reptile abounds, and the such an aspect of life and animation to 
root of which, with immense doses of whis these silent places 
key, is said to have averted fatal results One might write for days and days on 
from the bites of very small reptiles of this prairie land and prairie life, and yet give no 
class Where the snake weed is plentiful idea of either to those who have not seen 
beware and look out we for the snakes them. It is the wild, the overflowing abun 
tor dance of animal and vegetable life, which 
But all this whil ou are plodding fills these great reservoirs of nature: the 
through the grass, turning aside one minute knowledge that the thousands of square 
to look at the little prairie dogs which bur miles of soil over which we travel is the 
row down their holes far into the earth, and richest and most luxuriant in the world; 
into which they drop on the slightest sound and yet, in spite of this, the utter desolation 
of alarm, or else you watch the coveys of and absence of the trace of any human be- 
prairie hens as they rise with a whirr right ing, which surprises you, one turns with 
and left, and go skimmi! along ahead of gratitude to God that there is such land to 


you spare, and the next moment with regret that 
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its great riches should be so neglected and IN RETROSPECTION. 
forlorn. Travel on for miles and miles, for 

days and nights, journey for hundreds of Where is the man who. having once 
leagues, yet not quit for a single day those gtood in the great silent places, does aot 
monstrous grassy wastes, those perpetual long with utter abandonment for a repeti 
land-calms in which a silence as of the tomb tion, for an encore? He fairly trembles 
seems always to remain unbroken with the hopes of being recalled to act once 


more his part on the world’s greatest stage 
AFTER THE FOURTH. aie Dé 
the country where human foot has never 


rhe a See ee i irth has gone trod. 

“Is resting well as we could hope,” 1s what Not by traveling in luxurious Pullmans 

Our Hg Pages MgB John and me would do we learn to know the sublimity of Na 

EE Pe i ae Sa a ture. To appreciate a thing, to know it, is 

We's — pine 4 — ee a ee to be near it; this is especially true of the 
in a bank great outdoor life; the pleasures of which 


To pay for all the crackers, an’ the soda poy 


we drank our people are rapidly and fortunately com 


And when the Fourth of July came OU ing to know. 
mother dressed is ip 
She scrubbed and scoured us till we shone A thousand times would I prefer to clim! 
just like a new tin cup : ‘ ; ee oe , 
We took our money from the bank, an’ John laboriously the steepest mountain side, and 
an’ me both took the summit reached at last, behold a view 
rhe same as what the other had ! then the 
dust we shook superb and reached by my own effort, than 
In our big hurry to get where the crack ind . i : 
sizzers wert to be carried to a spot far more grand and 
But, goodne me, t re wuz uff, an’ t y impressive. 
some more to spare 
The first thing John did was to burn a hole When evening was closing in have you 
in his new shirt, ° ; 
And then I came in second with about a peck stood, high above the valley, and listened 
of dirt : . , 
: , ES ¥ t- ar< t} > rs 7 ) 
On my new pants that mother bought, wit to the voices of night; heard the roar of 


butter that she sold 
And when she saw them pants I knew she'd 


the restless mountain stream; heard the 


seold and scold and. scold wind, now loud, now faint and then—then 
Then John's new straw hat got ifire; the . 1.9 
crown was most all burnt the mere rustle of the leaves at your side 
rhe noise we made, some women said, wuz Have you stood in the pine forests, heard 
worst they'd ever hearnt . 
\ sizzer struck me on the nose—it made me the wind sighing as the sun burned low: 


weep you bet 
And John gave as 

holler yet ‘ ; nae ; y ee ; iss ee 
\ rocket hit him, Swish! Kerplunk! throug! the wind tossed them in a relentless grasp° 


reech so loud I hear him have you heard them crack and shriek as 


if 


that hole in his hat Have you seen the great, jagged peaks 
He said it felt just like the end of Jerry ; x . : i —_— : 
new ball bat rising white and glistening in the noon-day 
We got a cannon at rice, like remn’'t sale , 
cot ine I - sun; and have you seen them early in the 
At aS oe o’* a John an’ me, we set morning yet wrapped in filmy lace? 
e na <« cn e 
We thought she’d have to run up hill, so No more shall I interrogate, for what 
couldn't Kick a mite 2 
An’ then we played the Philippine had follows I know you have done and, in the 
badgered us to fight : P , 
: 5 oing , ‘ r ave fe 
We fixed her up to shoot. an’ then we stomped doing, the former you have felt _ 
in’ velled like fur , ‘ . , . Di. mene 
An’ dared them bruskins to come in the line You have stood at the side of a stream 
‘a of Bunker's gur oblivious of all but the tiny fiy floating on 
Then Johr vou know. he is so smart . al 
always wants to lead yonder pool; every nerve at highest ten 


He said he'd fire the 


tillery off, and make 
them Tories. bleed 


sion; then a rush, a break in the placid wa 


You see, we’s goin’ to fight them all that ter and a flash of silver in the sun; or steal 
wasn't Uncle Sam : 

An’ so we stood behind the gun, all solemn ing down the cotton-wooded slope in yonder 
like, ar 'm . Lari 

The next thine any of us knew, when all valley you have spied the deer. The wind 
the smoke was gone , : s 

. was rig é sile y -althil rou 

We aeer aamee meen oleh up a. beaed. en’ tas is right and silently, stealthily vou 
poor Johnny on creeped until—a shot. 

I'm skinned a good deal, here an’ there—I . ' , 
lost my coat an’ hat Yes, all this and more I know you've 

But John,” the doctor said last night, “was 
hurt lots worse than that.” done. 


But then, he says “that John's all right.” Has not it helped you? And you didn’t 
Doc says the boy won't die : 2 ‘ . 
An’ so. I guess, we'll save our dimes for consider it time wasted either, did you? 
Fourth of next July ’ . TINT , 
MONNIE MOORE LATHAM ORVILLE MARTIN CLAY. 
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IN AUTUMN DAYS. The Real World,” is a novel 


nd principle, built on a thorough kr 
O, the sun never shone on a happier drons ol ife, as are all the books of Mr 
Though he doze in a rose of the morn Hert kK 
Than am I in the days when the blue autumn 
. ~~ \ Little Garden Calendar; by \ 
Nestles over the clover and corn Paine; 329 pages; illustrated ' 
Hienry Altemus Co., Philadelp! 
When the morning is rife with the music of 
1i¢ This is a story of a garde 1 
iie 
. tire year and of the little boy a 
And as cool as a pool in the rain , a ; 
owned the garden, and of the things 
\nd the perfume and light and the singing at ier 
nd said, and of the things that grew 
night, : 
ane roses ane Strawberries and vilole 
Hold a part of the heart in a chain : 
nd girls who read of Davy’'s a 
good times will learn many thing 
How the voices tray back along memory's : 
: less wet the garden fever themselves 
track i 
edg begins in wonder the max 
And the faces and places and ways le 
whict secretary azangley estab 
And the joys and the cares and the wheat and : 
Children’s Room in the Smithsor 
the tares ; 
Lior ; the educational rit ple 
Of the saddest and gladdest of days ‘ Js ‘ 
Mr. Paine His little book met 
Only God knoweth best of all that stir — 
the breast 
Mid the laughing and quaffing of noon Hunting Without a Gu D) Row 
All the hopes and the fears and the falling of Robinson 100 pages price $2.00 
tears Stream Pub. Co., New York 
In the dreams by the beams of the moon The author of the above book, Mr 
on, is famous as the author 
And the leaves of the tree and the sands of ind dialect stories, “Unele Lis} 
the sea Sam Lovel’s Camp,” and others 
Won't measure the treasure at last charming’ series While it mig 
n eine l } se oO es o d 
All the faces and forms and the stars ind imagined that thes volum Ww ieee 
the storms they did, an especial popularity 


That we raise from the haze of the past ind, it has also proved that 
MOUNCE BYRD emigrants from New England sett 
— . Western states have felt their trut 
SOME NEW BOOKS. ved in these books the memorie 
home When we think that these 
written by one who had lost his s 


The Game; by Jack Londnon; 181 page wit 
trut to nature sems most remarKal 
illustrations in colors; clot} $1.50 Ihe sai Recahit al wa } wd ly ji 
tnis Ve! Lac SnowWS OV qaeenpDi ne 
Macmillan Co., 66 Fifth Ave., New York ; fibt a t} han 
é mans fpre ras i€ ove otf nat 
Jack London's new story, “The Game it tror 1 | t} 
hines or so strong anc pure hroueg 
the most graphic and vigorous bit of fictior ‘ : 
sit ul P — es pages “Hunting Without a Gur 
since The Call of the Wild It resemble . 
the pleasures of the nature-lover w 
he latter i the unity an "{ dity of its ; ‘ : 
tie | ; - — — l out the wild creatures without nte 
tion ts singleness u ose ink I he 
» inl i! é ot pury e, in on arm them 
impression of power and of the inevitable 
which it conveys The game in question i 
that which takes place within the squared A MIDSUMMER DAY. 
ring; and incidentally the book portrays the 
fas f the ran t stand 
fascination of the ring and all that i t — a 
for and means to the men who fight in it, to : 
Contentedly fishing 
their women folk, to those who look or ind : - : 
t ; eth Afar from the hum and the world’s b 
to ie scheme o ings 
~ > 2 et >» sot ] rill S 
The Wheels of Chance; by H. G. Wells, 321 Where the breeze softly billow 
pages; illustrated; paper, 2oc; The Mac ris there f am wishing 
, ‘oO > > mule iwer his r dsun 
millan Co., 66 Fifth Ave., New York for me yet would linger, this m - 
“The Wheels of Chance; \ Bicycling = . 
“4 : ease ; Yet, would tarry, forgetting 
ldyll was one of the first books written by thy ‘ 
x quie fishing 
> ‘lis s s le e stor 
Mr. H. G. Well it is a simple lov enke Old time striding on—as fleet as the 
full of charm and sympathy and human i: 
srest . . 
cores Who'd for business be fretting 
T) | 1 Ww ld , Rol t H k ‘ For world—would be wishing 
: teal < r arrick; 35 a 
- —_ wrainnats y — stds If this day forgetting—might linger 


pages; paper, 25c; The Macmillan Co., 66 
Fifth Ave., New York CAROLYN B 
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outfits, and such things, but can it 


the woods. 
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n for Outdoor Life Am more than 
1 ever ye W publication, 
onsider t the I gazine of its 
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confined to camp- 
of benefit to a 


be 
would be 


A TIP FOR A BED. 


Editor Outdoor Life Although I am not 
i-timer at camping out, I think I have 
good heme for a comfortable camp bed 
which 1] would like to mention in “Outdoor 
Wrinkles.’ Get ten yards of 10-cent ticking 
the let the women “do the work,” making 


full-sized tick, leaving an 


opening at one 


rne This unfilled tick will roll into 
nall bundle weighing about three pounds 
nd in be rried in a grip As all camp 


before 


ers must pass one or more ranches 

going into camp, the tick can be filled witl 
hay and will easily ride on tne loaded wagor 
or may be carried on the pack horse This 
will make i much better bed than pine 
boughs and will obviate the necessity of car 
rving extra bedding with which to cover 
hem This bed or tick will last a number o 
easons ROY ADAMS 


COTTON VS. WOOLEN WEAR. 


When dictating the article advocating 
otton wear the writer gave results of his 
perso ] experience and observation, not that 
of o el nd Dr jodwell’'s article on the 

ibject appearing in the same issue of Out 
loor Life w i welcome corroboratior 

Wuring the past two months I understand 

t medi ithorities have ommenced | 

iting the use of cotton underwear is 
mor nitar Several of my friends among 
the med 1 f ternity have told me that the 

id recently become converted to my way of 

nking in tl regard For over twenty 
ears I wore flannel next to the skin in my 

imping trips and to show how deeply rooted 


han established custom may become I ad 


reckless 


mit that I felt I was taking chance 
vhen I adopted cotton some six years 
£oO I wear the heaviest weight cotton un 
derwear at high altitudes and a light weight 
warmer regions Since adopting cotton I 


nave never had a cold while camping 
Mr. M. P. Dunham very aptly and trut! 
lly remarks that “One man‘s experience in 
the field is worth fifty men’s experience in 


We be 
account of 


gratified 
Mr. Dun- 


office J would 


to read an 


ist so 


extended 


ham’s large and varied experience; his article 
was 1 too short Lest the readers of Out- 
loor Life might conclude that I am one of 
the fifty office men, [ will state my experi 
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ence as concisely as possible Three seasons Mount Lassen cooled my saturated 

in the White mountains of New Hampshire without drying it, as thoroug! 

three seasons in the Green mountains of ice water had been thrown over me O 
Vermont, two seasons on the upper Missouri reaching camp several hours later in the 
River in Dakota territory; two seasons in of the evening the wool was yet wet I was 
Iowa, six seasons in the sand hills of Ne- hungry Supper was ready I made ‘ 
braska, one season on the Big Thompson in mistake that is so easy to make I sat down 
Colorado, one season in the northern Black to supper instead of stripping for a rub-dow 
Hills, four months of one season divided up and change to dry garments Next n ning 
between the Sierra Nevada mountains of 1 cough, high fever, sore throat next d 
California, the Black Rock desert and moun- tonsilities; following five days in bed w 
tains of Nevada and _ Stein’s mountains of hot applications to throat every ten minute 
southern Oregon, and eight seasons among nearest doctor 125 miles, everyone i imp 
the Big Horn mountains of Wyoming. If my scared That I got well was not owing to 
camping experience of nearly thirty years woolen underwear but to a good hard S 
was bunched up I think it would amount to tution and plenty of pure air and water! 


about four solid years. Right here I want t 
say that I am open to pure 





Climbing Cloud Peak, (ele 
hase that sleeping 


. 5 feet), the highest of ‘the Big Horn n 
bag from Mr. Dunham He certainly cannot } 


be cruel enough to keep on afflicting his 


of Wyoming, after an eighty-milé 
2 , ride over rough trails, I wore yttor 
friends with it, and as he has no persona 
use for it I expect to get a bargain. What 


price do you put on it, Brother Dunham? I 


wear This happened last summer 4 I 
was dressed all in cotton exce 
ockKs to prevent chafing the feet 


have used a similar bag for several years wool sweater slung over a shoulder 


ind have a friend who has used mine who on whenever the cold of a high aie 

wants one for himself. hould require Hot weather I pe nired 
Friend Lowdermilk is a man of admirable freely, but the cotton wear allowed -« p 

parts and I heartily endorse his remarks tion; top reached; underwear was dr put 

anent “true sportsman spirit.’”’ Nothing that on sweater; perfectly comfortable sitting 

Outdoor Life will allow printed can “wrin 1 rock in a stiff cold breeze from off 

kle’” my temper and I hope in all cases to snow fields 

show the t. s. s. Doubt that I ever slept on I think Mr. Lowdermilk read D1 

the ground in freezing weather; doubt that I well’s contribution wrongly I d 

was ever ten miles away from steam heat; the article handy to refer to, but 

doubt that 1 ever got enough money ahead to ion is that he described woole1 

buy a good suit of wool underwear. You see onductor, cotton as a conductor! wing 

I weigh two and a half solid pounds of flesh evaporation of moisture and the } 

to each inch of height and it takes a pretty vapors of the skin However that n 

long-barbed shaft to penetrate a vital spot y “wash lady will testifv that it take 

besides I can prove that I have lived 12 woolen longer to dry than cotton Once |] 


miles away from the nearest doctor, where was shy of wading an icy mount 
we had to go seventy-five miles to get our he 


mail Friend Lowdermilk asserted that ' 
“everyone who has been outside the county 


iuse I knew that my flannels would stick 
o me with moisture the rest of the 
that I would have to keep moving or get 


in which he was born Knows that woolen is hilled Now I plunge into the flood 


the only thing to wear in camp,” or words to 


knowing that a few minutes’ brisk exercis¢ 
this effect I defy him to prove the asser 


when I come out will evaporate the n 
tion; in fact it is already disproved by the 
testimony of Dr. Bodwell and myself. More 
testimony can be obtained if required Mr 
Lowdermilk requires explanation of why I : é oe 5 
Ani make. Judging from the emphatic defe eo 
do not wear’ cotton right down to the 
ground rather than chance taking cold.” His 
assumed reason is without premises. There 
is no question of catching cold, but a heavy 


ind I will again be in dry clothing 
OyeZ, oyeZ, oyezZ, all brothers of the tree 


wild and the open air. I have a st 


woolen wear by its champions Lowdermilk 
ind Dunham, I make the guess tl 
of the aforesaid champions exceed 


“ : dupois two pounds to the linear 
wool stocking prevents chafing and blister- 


i S other words, if either of the gentleme meas 
ing of the feet in long hard climbs ain ae feet (seventy-two neh 

Hoping I have satisfied all captious critics height he will not exceed 144 pounds ir 
that I am qualified to speak from the ex weight If the gentleman will tell 


perience of the field as well as the office, I 
will close with a little history. weight exceed two pounds to the inear 

Climbing a mountain peak at the head of inch I 
Feather River in the California Sierras a 


height and weight and the pro 


will agree to pay for a year’s sub 
scription to Outdoor Life for the readir 


warm day in August, 1899, wearing woolen room of any hospital that may be named 
underwear, I found myself drenched in per- the editor Come gentlemen, be game. Show 
spiration My observations at the summit the t.s.s How tall are you and what do yo 
took about an hour, in which time the cold weigh? I never knew a “skinnv” brother vet 
wind blowing directly off the snow banks of but piled on all the flannels ‘ oO 
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nd t played « t ‘ teet! 
wl é tting round I re 
{ P. HUBBARD 
SUGGESTIONS ON OUTFITTING. 
Every man who goer nto the woods 
itfits acording to his ow temperment and 
to his own best knowledge getting together 


those things best fitted to serve his purpose 
and to effect the object fo Ww he travels 
A good outfit need not mean an expensive one 
but rather means one po 1 of articles 
particularly adapted to the e that is to be 
give then Every art e taken on a camp 
ing trip over 1 I W t really 
needed is useless weight nd useless weight 
means usele work for. bot man and beast 
Thus seml g t man should 
not or be I 1 t tal S what he 
needs but he should be « sure that he 
needs what he take ‘ 106 this he 
i! rt r W 2 big diffe: 
é é betwee nad designed to 
serve one man wW a | } everything upon 
! own back and tl e | ‘ party 
who ti with | k For the for 
mer, to whom ever ) ‘ ounts a few 
simple utensils of either ! m or tin will 
do, ass ha one*must o ece be plain 
Alun m cook k ‘ ttr ive, but 
one of reputable Z meé the propor 
tions ot nvestme t out of reach of the 
ordinary purs¢ \ ok } I everyday 
material w prove eq to the o i 
sior nd b ore t for round 
Sé Those who take into the woods valu- 
ible ooking kits i e gew-gaws 
in neve ¢ oy the free n of mind in re 
gard to the satety ot thelr mp that the 
plain traveler feel here ynstant sus 
pens } ring over ¢ , n's head in the 
fear that something w ‘ from him 
He j never fres » le ‘ mp open to 
strangers i ung rded 
The eap cooking kit w described 
b “Ww designed ght-weight 
iffair. } known to be t roughly prac 
t t I ble « pI v ibstantial 
food to from two to eight me through a trip 
fa It r bled almost 
tor. read made rt es, or it may 
be rding to s} furnished 
the tinner, and in ze proportional to the 
=" of } Pe mé e fed from it. The 
itside bucket of tl kit to be of heavy 
material and equ height to the com 
bined height of the two ner b kets whict 
, equ diameter i Ww et one on 
top of tl other inside I S arrange- 
ment differs slightly from the ordinary man 
er of nesting and ¢ outside 
bucket of great « pa t ) WV ter et and 
mal more } ket re wanted may be 
nested ji t} ord I ‘ inside of 
either of the inne ‘ I kets The 
buckets are to be fitted with flat covers and 
} e de achable bail wh iré fastened to 
ears that fold back flat whe nested This 


LIFE 


kit rides nicely in a pack, will stand all 
kinds of tight cinching and every inch of 
space de can be utilized to good advant- 


inside of one or 
will ride 

and the double 
the affair an excellent 
cooking is practiced 
with perpendicular 
nest nicely in the bottom of the largest 
bucket handy for pans, bread 


é ( food placed 


‘“ooked 
securely 


bucket 


both inner buckets 


[rom camp to camp 


arrangement makes of 


steam cooker if fancy 


Several stew pans sides 


will 


and come wash 


pans, et White enamelled plates, heavy- 
pressed, flat-bottom cups with bevelled sides 
and several large-size fry pans complete the 


kit The coffee pot of conventional design is 
dispensed with, and one of the inner buckets 
substituted \ coffee pot is one of the 
meanest things to “stow” known to the craft 
ind on account of its shape fits nowhere. For 
those who may wish better facilities for 
baking, the Dgitch oven is the thing, and 
where the weight of the ordinary cast-iron 


ibited 
the weight que 
of the different 
in item rhe 


looked upon fa 


aluminum will solve 
Dutch 
nest, which is 
baker” is 


campers, 


prot one of 
Aluminum 
will 


“reflector 


stion ovens 


sizes quite 
generally 


vorably by but it is 


really a short-lived affair, that for continu 
ous service and regularity will never sup 
plant the Dutch oven In packing of anv de- 


ription provisions should be placed in 
bags made of heavy unbleached muslin, each 


tied securely through 


top. It is ¢ 


a string 


- 


istomary imong 


packer to select from among the bunch one 
reliable horse and honor it with the name of 
the kitchen horse,” and this animal carries 
the ok outfit and axe, together with an as 


orted variety of provisions in_ sufficient 


juantity to admit of several meals being pre 
pared from it without disturbing the main 
ipply as carried on the other animals 
In going into camp in the woods it’s well 
to know how to build a rough and ready 
table T n be done ir i few minutes 
vitl Ke vy, and without nails, as fol 
Ww Cut off several three-foot lengths from 
gre e of say between four and ten 
he it diameter Split these pieces in 
halve nd iv down together, round side up 
ever ge alternate half end for end, to 
nake them fit lose and come out square 
Th is the table top. Now make a straight 
e of light notches clear across each end of 
the table top as it lies in position, afterwards 


notch These 


sticks placed 


mark a deep 
two end 


itting into each 


are to fit over 


between forks which are driven firmly into 
the ground to represent table legs In se 
ecting fork to drive, get straight ones of 
good size having a limb growing out gt an 
ngle for the fork If no forks are handy, 
ispend the end sticks in loops from each 
stake Lavine the notched halves flat side 
iy ind fitting the notches over the end 
ticks, then throwing the canvas over it for 

table lot! makes it dead easy to have a 
good table whenever the material used is at 
hand Chis table should be built at the side 
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of or between two logs, which serve as seats for hunting in rough mountain yu 

If no seats of this kind are handy it had the rubber sole canvas tennis shoe I 

best be built low and used by sitting cross rubber is very bad for one’s feet and once 
legged on the ground It may be built sole is worn out your shoe is wortl 
against or between two trees by notching in The best materials for mo¢ Sit n t 
to receive the supporting sticks. Bark can order of preference are moose hide, elk ski 
sometimes be made to answer nicely for a and oil tanned buckskin Smoke ta é 
table top By placing supporting sticks buckskin makes fairly good dry yuntr 
underneath it and placing across each end on moccasins, but they shrink and get 

top a stick which is tied down firmly at each when wet The cheap cow-hide n 

end to the end stick underneath, the bark is are the worst; when wet they hrink i 
held between the two sticks at each end as in become very slippery. They m 

a vice, making it perfectly secure proved by soaking in neatsfoot o 

One cannot be too particular about select Moccasins should be worn over one or tw 
ing the camp axe A light, short-handled axe pair of heavy woolen socks, and the 
is a delusion, useless when dull, dangerous be half a size larger than the hoe 
when sharp The axe should have a head of narily worn. As ordinarily made the pl 
at least three pounds or more and be hung sent but a single sole between the tocking 
squarely on a California oak or hickory and the ground. This sole should 
handle of regulation length, straight-grained fully guarded by an extra sole wi! 
and free from Knots. It should be ground to hunter puts on himself and renews wheneve 
a thin, keen edge by one who knows how, it becomes worn out. The best mater 
and be accompanied by an eight-inch flat file this extra sole is buckskin Choose 
and a whetstone, to keep the edge in order. tanned skin made from the hide 
\ two-foot mark on the handle will come buck, and by preference that part w 
useful at times. A leather copper-riveted over the neck and shoulders it mu 
sheath made to fit over the blade and buckle thicker than the rest. 
on, should always be used when traveling To put this extra sole on a mo 
This protects the horse, axe and pack in any place the foot clad in the moc I yn the 
kind of a mixup skin and bearing all the weight on tl! 

If the expedition takes one into a wild draw a pencil line on the skin three 
country a two-inch or two and a half inch of an inch larger all around than the 
auger is a valuable tool and is practically in side of the foot and cut the sole thus! rke 
dispensable in building cabins, rafts, log by the pencil line Next you cut from the 


boats and camp furniture The handle need edge of the skin a buckskin thong 


not be considered a part of the tool, as one inches long and about one-eighth of 





ean readily be fitted to it whenever the oc thick, making the ends sharp like 
casion requires its use lace. This is to sew the sole on to the mo 
The repair kit should include some extra casi! You also want two shorter t 
horse-shoes, some assorted nails and a shoe- the same size, but only four inche £ 
ing hammer. An awl, some waxed ends, and Place the outer sole on the moccasir 
harness needles will also come in very handy you have of course removed from mur foot 
many times to doctor up the pack harness ind with an awl make holes in the middle 
ind the leather shoes worn by any of the of both soles and pass the short - 
party ° through these holes, in and out ag 
No outfit should travel without some re pins the sole to the mo iSir nd i 1 
liable colic cure, either in liquid or tablet getting it on exactly the right shapes (See 
form It may never be needed, but if it is Fig. 1.) Now start at the toe and make 


it will be needed badly. 
A. W. LOWDERMILK 





THE MOCCASIN. 


. P 
The moccasin is pre-eminently the hunt m 
ing shoe of the Rockies and for that matter ‘ + 


of all the mountain regions of the West It 


is light, noiseless, and does not slip in dan- - 
gerous places. Its lightness is perhaps its : ? 
greatest advantage I remember with great Fig. } Mig. ¢ 
distinctness trying one wet morning to hole with the awl in through bot! 

climb a steep mountain in ordinary heavy out agaim and holding the whole imm 
waterproof hunting boots. The previous withdraw the awl and run the long t g 
day I had climbed that mountain in just through the hole formed by the awl In ke 
forty-five minutes, in moccasins. This morn- manner stitch all around the sole ising 
ing it was raining and I chose the boots, and both ends of the thong so as to finis} ff 

it took me just two hours to make that the heel. Make the stitches about ha 
climb, and I was so completely exhausted inch long and half an inch from the puter 
that my hunt that day was a failure The edge of the new sole. This wi l 

only footwear that can approach moccasins stitches off the ground when the 


(i 
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ne hard climb after mountain 
other hand I have Known one 
to last three weeks on the 


llsides of the Cascade moun- 


en claim hat they 
asins They simply 
ong enough to get 

o them A city man 

shoes al i life cannot jump 

irt off il 

‘avy wooler 

before you 

will swear 

thereafter will 

loud with their 
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Discussion on loads, calibers, recoil, trajectory. energy, etc., of rifles esnectally solicited. Also 
the actual experience of hunters as to the effects of their favorite arms and bullets on big 
game. Such information should be freely given. as it naturally assists our brother hunters 
and shooters. 


Tips on Rifle Ammunition. 














7 Ett é ifet d economy re e@ re | me | é 
quiren t m tary of! who ‘ g é e she N 
t t re e to milit rifl p p! muld | 
tice, on the preser ind prospective outd r or o ry rea 
r¢ thelr espective state I eat ¢ e. for hee ad 
" rit if the states have not t pro thorit n 
d table i safe ranges for the 0-4 
Krag rifle and il] er € imn 10 \ \t t f ¢ 1 I 
the states nowe I ! ve their Id 1 Bt ex] ! 4 
00 00 and 500 rds that we ly ‘ ndo Dp 
, 
7 e with the 15-70 bl k powdse , 1 efficie ) 
? } t w } I rt oO lered . \ é ble the soldier ) 
‘ \ t 0-40 K £ 1 ‘ recognized |} t 
‘ \ ! ter o how é s be 
reloaded mi! itio wit) red l ¢ ed 
| ead Lio b ets may b sed 2 ) } rre 
Kr rifle for ! ae p to 600 ! fl ot I 
tio I to i 1 1 er ad S gor ) ) 
grade of marksn nd sharpsh¢ e! k t bullets yy 0 a0 
n pr e, et n spe ( ranges ilamp 
within the 600 rds llly elg tent es dist Ss, this 
i the immunitio ised Ww b t the » 1 eq to it suy 
range Again a ll of the t ) nd Pay r sé e rtrideg it 
ned men m t Sé¢ ] ntitie ) n ed i wit ore 
tion before the will be able toq t elin ed 
marksmen or sharpshooters the great ex lemand now 
pense must take place on the short and mé the reloaded ride ‘ 
dium ranges and it is simply I bsurd w ! é p to 0 1 600 
of money to use expensive new fact ! tory work is } I ¢ 
munition for ll the work and throw the I res Keeping n 1 
empty ! W w he they nig re we must weve 
loaded t t there is I 1 ow 
There was at one time a doubt to the vill be placed yuld be dé 
serviceability of shells that had _ bee fired I per militar ithor es Y 
with smokeless powder That doubt bee 7; It is rw believed 600 
removed however, by the offic ils of the extrem ? g¢ or s l lle 
nited States Frankfort arse! ind good rifle but wl ) 1 
reloadable shells are now being n le the sometimes b ymes po 
ind elsewhere and must be mad b il ) m pleased t State that the I 
the factories if they desire to é ire the recognize fact and 
share of the trade Good shells and no ! d experimer l work 
mercur'’* primers are in demand It has beer perfection reloaded amm 
estab'ished beyond a shadow of a doubt that b ts, they have decided to 
the meveury in the original primers was the one of the leading mi I 
iuse of deterioration of the shells s stated below Ir yrresponde 
rhe Tinited States xovernment will IS¢ to proposal, the officials state 
nothing but non-mercuric primers They ars Our idea in making the m I 
known is H-48 made at the ) 0 rds only is to economize ¢ \\ 
irsenal The Union Metallic Cartridge Co é hard to crowd all in tha 1 
pany, of Bridgeport, Conn also make no mited time at our disposal \ 
mercuric primers called U. M. C. No. 9%, a know that reloaded ammunit 
tlso do the United States Cartridge Co oO puestior gxood at 200 and 
Lowell, Mass., whose primer is desig: ited now be demonstrated what 








No. 2% U. S These cost the same as the old 





to 600 yards 




















On account of this it wa ought advis- 
able to make the n { =e Girt for 
00 nd 600 yards rhe opportunity thus 
offered da if ynt i loubtedly in 
t é I gz forttl ‘ g tif rag results 
} k re due to the off managing the 
oming meeting of the New Jersey State 
Rifl Asso itio 
e New Jer St I 1 Association 
will have in their next Se Girt program the 
Ide Company Matct | to five men 
fron ompany of the National Guard of 
tate. territory. or the district of Colum- 
} | té S tes rn I e corps, navy 
nd n I naval a ] ‘ i rifle clubs 
ft ted with the Nat Rifle Association 
The ranges will be for 500 and 600 yards with 
spe 1 conditions ill teams to se reloaded 
mn tior ) it ! et, no re- 
stri ‘ to pow \ if bullet or 
vad, | teams 1 \ the statis- 
t ft ert ‘ Ww the compo- 
nent parts < t} £ sed all of 
which will be made pub nd printed in full 
in the repo of the me 
rhe f t his beer Ve é shed by all 
the Nev York state militia (and others) 
that reloading empty hells is practical and 
econon They have taken full advantage 
of it for indoor nd outd rifle practice 


thus saving many thousands of dollars, in- 


reasing the number of qualified shooters and 
placing their state at the head of the list as 
impions While every state or military 
organizatior innot be the champion, all can 
vail themselves of the same economy and 
the same reased pr t w! will place 
them line for the mpionship What 
tthers } e done nd re doing, all may do 
s e the same opportunities are open. I 
} e not the time nor sy] e to refer to in- 
divid regiments mt} es or officials that 
ire using the Ideal implements What is be- 
s dons Ss we establ ed I will make 
— ne itatio i ft s fo ws 
General Orders No State of Georgia 
Adjut General's Office 
Atlanta, Ga March 24, 1905 
Si on VII. While ranges suitable for 
he . e ammunitior yuld be striven for, 
y eY eless, the recent d elopment of the 
t I ov b et, for use in the .30 caliber 
rifle or irbine witl reduced charge of 


less powde r. has ere minimized the 


ianger and expense incident to target firing, 
ind should simplify the pr em of obtaining 
suitable outdoor ranges; making any site 

ble der the onditions prevailing 


during the use of the .45 iliber rifle, suitable 


it thi nd subsequent time. The latest de- 
elopment in this ammunition makes it prac- 
ticable for qualification up to and including 
the grade of sharpshooter 

I ommand of the G rnor 

(Signed.) S. W. HARRIS, 

Adjutant General.” 

Mar tate ire Ww g their militiamen 

to q ify wit reloaded ammunition at all 


account of 
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the great ex 


ynomy 


As the latest developments for outdoor 
target pr tice re what is wanted, I will 
confine myself to that only, since the season 
for 190 is now on It has always been my 
im to work in harmony with the shooters 
who are experimenters They keep everlast 


xl) intil they compel recognition 
Manufacturer as 


well as all 


shooters and 


the country in general, are indebted to such 
men as Dr. Walter G. Hudson, Sergeant Geo 
H. Doyle of the Seventy-first Regiment New 
York Natior Guard and J H Keough of 
Wakefield, Mass., and others The three men 
tioned are | shooters of national and inter 


ation They are eternally try 
different and 
the market 


there 


and 
put 


ing something new among 


by the 
be desig 


No. 308274 


the new bullets 
Ideal Manuffct 
nated in 


on 


iring Co., will 


the next catalogue, bullet 


designed by Sergeant Geo. H Doyle of the 
Seventy-first Regiment New York National 


Guard; No 
of Wakefield 
by Dr. W. G 
bullets, full 


308280 designed by J H 
Mass., and No 
Hudson, New 


length, work 


Keough 

308279, designed 
York City 
perfectly 


These 


through 


the magazine when seated to the proper 
depth in the shell, and weigh about 200 
grains when cast from the Ideal bullet metal 


which is composed of 10% tin, 7 antimony 
copper and 80% lead. This is very similar 
to the well-known Hudson alloy with the 


1ddition of copper. 
waste in this alloy, 


little or no 
which is properly amalga 
metallurgist It 


There is 


mated by a regular is run in 
When 
which the 


is composed and mixing in small quan- 


small pigs weighing about 1% pounds. 


purchasing separately the metal of 


alloy 


tities there is much loss We have found 
25% loss in the weight of bullets obtained 
from 100 pounds of unamalgamated metal 
With the Ideal bullet metal there is prac- 
tically no waste. The bullets cast are smooth 
and uniform in size The metal costs a 


trifle more per pound, but is cheapest in 
the end 

The Hudson and Keough bullets are very 
similar in form Both have the enlarged 


front gas check band and dirt catcher groove 
which groove should be filled with lubrication 
bullet with 
features, believe to 
but their 
states seated in 


too band 


has 
which 


Sergeant Doyle's 
both of these 
valuable 
merit, he 
the 


dispensed 

we 
while recognizing 
that if 
the 


be 
carelessly 
will 


shell deep, enlarged 


cause trouble by expanding the muzzle of 
the shell, so that the cartridge will not 
enter freely in the chamber. 


A series of fifteen 
tand Marksman 
loose in the shell is a fine load for 
bullets With the charge at 500 
600 these bullets may be deflected 


To 


tests have proved that 


grains weight of Laflin & 


powder, 


such 


above 


and yards 


slightly if there is a strong wind pro 


duce trifle more powerful cartridge in 
which there would be no fusion of the cast 
bullets, J.. H Keough experimented with 
filling the space in the shell with the well 


known breakfast food “Cream of Wheat 














This overcame the fusion of the alloyed bul 
ik wp ae the Gelat of stvloging There is 
however, an element of danger in filling the 
air space in the shell The manufacturers of 
the powders have distinctly stated that their 
powders are not designed to be so used and 
that they cannot be held responsible in case 
of accident. Nevertheless, Mr 
Sergeant Doyle and Dr 
the Cream of Wheat 

loaded some 40,000 rounds of ammunition for 
the Seventy-first Regiment New York Na 
tional Guard, as follows: Shells al 


Keoug! 
Hudson have used 


Sergeant Doyle |} 


resized 
and the neck expanded with .310" expander 
the extreme edge of the muzzle of the shel 
chamfer reamed, so as not to cut or scrape 


the cast bullet, non-mercuric primers used 
and the charge, fourteen grains weight of 
Laflin & tand Sharpshooter powder T 
Cream of Wheat (measured in the _ Ide 


measure) filled the space up to within one 

quarter of an inch of the muzzle of the shel 

On this was’. seated the Dovie bullet No 
308274, in depth just to cover the two rear 
grooves, no crimp Velocity thus obtained 
was shown to be about 1,450 foot-seconds 
J. H. Keough prepares his shells the 
way, using his bullet No. 308280 with nineteen 
grains weight of Hazard’s Blue Ribbon shot 


same 


of the Cream of Wheat, which fills the shell 
within one-quarter of an inch On this he 


gun powder (Ideal measure set at ten grains) 


seats his bullet up to one hundredth of an 
inch of the enlarged band He reports ex- 
cellent work at 500 and 600 yards Dr. Hud- 
son obtained good results with his bullet No 
308279 with charge of twenty grains weight 
of Laflin & Rand (Ideal 
measure, set at twenty-six grains) On top 
of this the 


Lightning powder 


shell was filled with the Cream 
of Wheat and the bullet seated up to withir 
one-hundredth of an inch of the’ enlarged 
band The grooves filled with lubrication 
The velocities reported by him were some 
what over 1,600 foot-seconds, and the pres 
sures were reported rather high 


] 


Opinions differ as to powders to be 
and the quantity of the cereal, ete 
however, no doubt of the 


There is 

efficiency of the 
Cream of Wheat to prevent fusion but there 
is an element of danger connected with the 
experiment at present, which, however, we 
believe will be eliminated very soon if it 
has not been already, and until such times as 
it is positively demonstrated, we would 
recommend the Doyle bullet, No. 308274, with 
a charge of fifteen grains of Laflin & Rand 
Marksman powder and no cereal, or bullet No 
308279 for those who desire lubrication to 
first strike the barrel and a dirt 
without the enlarged band. 
and bullets seated as stated above by Ser- 


geant Doyle 


scraper 
Shells prepared 


While recognizing the desire for a more 
powerful mid range reloaded cartridge with 
cast bullet, we believe that the sub-skirmish 
idea, that was originally intended for schools 
and clubs, where only 200-yard ranges were 


to be had, proposed by J. A. Haskell of the 
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Laflin & Rand Powder Co., wi 
more popular practice rtr 
first thought of The f t ft 
kirmish practice may be id 
third of the distance of the 1 
ights at the same elk tir 
with ammunitior it mn 
tain to become popular wi 
fanizations 
Reloaded ammunitio Is 
the use of cast bullets, for tl 
made at Sea Girt in t year 
1904 nd most of tl prir p 
won with reloaded ammunitio 
ne is that ] ive beer I red t et 
nd the special metal ) 
Peters H. H [ M 


proper implements, make 
that gives the s ) 
matches, for whe yu iy 
munitior 1 in take 
with it Of the expert 
the top of the list in 
there are few who will 
except that of their own 
tions of the match will 


308278 


308274 
dirt 


8082 


Doy 


scraper, 


] 


i 


rhe 


I 


err 


Latest Bullets. 





200 GRS. 


308279 


e | 


79 Hudson 


tront 
lubrication. 


mid 


sub 


SO82S80 


V 


vith 


a bev 


portion 


308278 


further 


I 


‘ 
v1) 
rullet 


rhe 


band 


range, 


skirmish 


Keough 


the 
el 


Thi 


is 


or 


ille 


t 
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bullet, 


with 


The 


bul 


front 


} 





S ¢ 


dirt ser 


200-grain 


and 159- 


gZrain we 
= on 
let sim 

gas che 


enlarged 


The 


lar 


diameter 
than 


fer 


bullet 
without t 
portion me¢ 


forward 


diameter 


I 
k 


private 
as Winchester, 


front 
yullet 


tc, 


which 


lubrication 
used 


may 


To interested 


Manufacturing 


are 


soon 


to 


put 


be 


make, 


( 


just 


fills t 


and dirt 


other 


in the 


than 


readers I 


information 


o., 


out 


may be 


New H 
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Remington, 























































OUTDOOR LIFE 
‘ ~ > l Me , ‘ i i the same is Lhe 
m KR ze O R \\ the are rtrid s made mr the St tio 
-40 W ¥ \ ’ ‘ i liameter ol she Ss re the same 
BARLOW ‘ bject being to furnis} irtridges that 
be lapted to the existing mechanism 0 
t Sh mode Winchester, for I believe t 
NEW CARTRIDGES SUGGESTED FOR 1886 14 be impossible to induce this compans 
MODEL WINCHESTER. to bring out ar tion on these lines to hat 
, P Oo , riigre rt izes s h is the ind t 
. . : a i best t in be yped for would 
; ' es ‘ n ir or greater power 
Se ; \\ ere , vuuld 1 l the present ‘S86 action. 1 
a eady ‘ ) ells should be about 2 inche 
nee le to bring the complete cartridge: 
A | é ‘ d length the bullet should 
\ e to 
mas protrude farther than mn most of the black 
eto — % ae wi ore idapted to this model 
; Note n ed.) 
| 
‘ ‘ y wre it 1 see the manuf 
a é I ‘ \ to make would be to use 
) ew er barrel than the , ob 
‘ \“ ‘ new gun exactly the 
, = - 
‘ ) ‘ . i I ‘ that Is igg@est (the 
- " I tion) one would have 
nee would be 
2h 
é ) ead t it is not » heavily bot 
‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ d be .3875-inch diameter 
\ it the weig 9 d use about forty-five to 
\ fle o rty x gh-pres re powder! The 
‘ j ) tw 1 bout one turn in twelve 
£ 1 lapted ‘ é irtridge that I believe 
le \ I 1 ! ‘ ) che shooters would 
g ? e wi d hardly 
40 
\ er » 1 off other rhis i 1 .40 il 
ew e ob ber (.406) and bullet should weigh from 300 to 
£ before 0g with powder charge I should think 
| ! ig of fort ix to forty-seven grains Twist 
I é ‘ x] rti if rifling fourteen inches. One would natur 
é t 1 I i sup] et t this would be as large and 
I i rtridge powell t ime iny would want, but 
model 1 t to those there are those that have suggested a .4 
‘ er who f or i high-power ! for these “pumpkin slinger 
5 
x grazine ver I ibmit the following The weight 
€ \ ‘ make a f illet I | savy should not be less 
than 400 grair diameter .457, with a twist 
I dare not suggest 1 


A STEADY NERVE 


and self-control which prevents firin 
before the ‘‘right time’’ are due t 
tire confidence in your gun and ami 
nition. Whether your gun is single s 
or repeater, be sure to use 


U. M. C. CARTRIDGES 


They will give the best resul.s becaus 
they have been fitted to and 1 

aritle exactly like your ow! 

just the right Cartridge 


sun ---U. M. C. Cartridges 





Sé@ Caririagre made 


Spe 
UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE Co 


Bridgeport, Conn 


ad way 





PETERS 23 


THE 


Consolation Handicap 








at Indianapolis, June 30th, was won 
by Mr. Jas. T. Atkinson, of Newcastle 
Pa., with Peters Factory Loaded 
Shells. Mr. Atkinson broke 


99 out of 100 


from the i8 yard line, the only event at 
the Grand American Handicap which 
was won back of l6)yards 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO. 
NEWAXORK. CINCINNATI, 0. 


T, H. KELLER, MGR 
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powder ree I'll < é read- 
} 
‘ but in all of the ge iggested 
‘ powdel ira. oO I ‘ t to 
rive least 000 feet r over, per 
sé | oO ourse I realiz tl nothing 
short of ex stive te rried o it the 
fact Wo d detern ) ertainty 
Ww . 2 W depth ol 
rifl 
l Fe € VO il g ¢ be re t in the 
tl é t ore proj ed elieve the 
é r £0 one I bject that 
) () ! | ‘ é ixlous 
1 ss Phe } I Ww | be i 
| ve ré é ex & the 
1) WwW I 0 t 
\\ t r t ers me 
I weight 
Ww é ed | j oO the 
s 4 \\ ‘ 
- ‘\ ) i 
ae H i I 
ASHLEY \. HAINES 
\ } powder 
rin 
\ é gon per 
els é I ke t 
pS turers 
ve we é n I edent and 
ra é sw e pr rifles 
spor & pur 
\ Z ‘ howeve t ng to 
‘ ear oO f Ww ig y effi 
ro true o 
kK | } é I ¢ ms, but 
rY re I the tte ] esitat 
2 { e b ge game 
’ 
l " me re e¢ Six 
e¢ it out é at «ss the 
I ‘ i I proy t hi 
t t t 
\ rreé WwW t ‘ 
£ I li] ind 
whe é t é not 
: ex \ I ‘ to the 
x bore This flirt Or VIDT tion dé 
he barre rrow é é Also 
9 fere ‘ of bree pre re and re 
é e | ge of t I et make 
ff é the flip o the ‘ Vy barrel 
‘ ght one It rating what I 
\ é I : fles that 
he re ‘ p ‘ known big 
Fe 
My 20 W rs le of pra 
t t same eig -40 Wir 
é Mode ) ) t H Remingtor 
Lee ti be reg typ ine 
‘ . I } . - ‘ oad for 
it of twe Pea oO mokels powder and 
y el ead rf) bulle ) t center 
Ww this aad at fifty yards require an ele- 
it ) ( he re I Bent ¢ } ird ind a 
poi } é Ww g Thi load 
ho e sar powe 2-20 cart- 
ridge nd the } lip it would 
take ele itio the rear 
vht to t te I other 
word r barre d ot flip I set my 
sight t 19 ird d be ready for either 


LIFE. 


large or mall game at the ranges at which 
both are usually shot This would be an 
ideal all-around combination, but as it is, if 
l am loaded for big game and wish suddenly 
to shoot small game, I not only have to 
change my cartridge, but have to adjust the 
rear sight to 47 yards, and put the rear 
sight one and a half points to the left In 
the meantime the game has vanished and 
one sees immediately that the thin barreled 
rifle i worthless as an all-around big and 
small game rifle 

Furthermore, I assert that these thin 
barreled rifles are not reliable at distances 
over 100 yards at big game, not on account 
of killing power, which | am not discussing 


their 
in 


extreme sensitiveness 


the ammunition It 


but on account of 


oO the least variation 


well Known that the United States govern- 
ment 0-40 ammunition as manufactured at 
he Frankfort arsenal is more reliable and 
) t tl any of the output of the pri- 
te ymp i All this ammunition is 


of manufacture 
is stamped on every 
ammunition both 
were tried in my Krag 
when there was 
conditions One 
460 


the month on 


velocity 
manufac- 
1903, 
on a day 
most no change in weather 
eet yards ele- 


feet, 


required 
lot, marked 1,960 
re iired 0 yvards elevation That is, these 
point of impact 
yards All this 
.30-40 thin-barreled 
targeted it at 200 
hunting trip 
a hundred 
from the 
shot at 


otner 


flerence in 


500 


you have a 
arefully 
yards before going on your and 
ting you have bought 
immunition nearest 
first 
to goa 
attempt 


ds store, your a deer 
over 
keep 


ammunition 
the time, 


00 yards i ist as liable foot 
ler as to hit If 


diff 


ir sights all 


you to 


rent lot of 
and 


sh targeting your 


I have 


with 30-40 


done consider- 
Winchester 
having heavy No. 3 barrels 


-sixteenths of inch out- 
These rifles 
the thin 


the rear 


an 
do 
barreled ones 
set at the 
the short 
at fifty yards. I 
experiment of mixing up a 
rnment, U. M. C., Peters 
i Winchester ammunition and shooting the 


not show 


sight 


125-yard high power elevation, 


hoots center 
lot 


of United State rove 


rt at 00 rd and they all group nicely 
in the eight-inch bullseye. This is just as a 
porting rifle should shoot to be thoroughly 
efficient against both large and small game, 
nd in a country where one is not always 
sure of getting ammunition of the same make 
nd manufactured on the same day. In order 
to see how some ammunition of private con- 
cer! hang from time to time, it is only 
‘ to turn to the Winchester cata- 
gue x the last seven years In their 
tables of trajectories the 30-30 cartridge 
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On 
points 
Utah, 


quart ¢ 


ever, yY 


freight 


ordering 20 quarts 





Direct from our distillery to YOU 


Saves Dealers’ Profits! Prevents Adulteration! 


HAYNER 
WHISKEY 


PURE SEVEN-YEAR-OLD RYE 


4 FULL QuARTS*3-~ 


EXPRESS CHARGES PAID BY US 


OUR OFFER We will ship you, express prepaid, four full quarts of HAYRER’S 

SEVEN-YEAR-OLD RYE for $3.20. Try it and If you don’t find 
It all right and as good as you can get from anybody else at any price, send it back at our 
expense and your $3.20 will be promptly refunded. That’s fair, isn’t it? Bear in mind 
this offer is backed by a company with a capital of $500,000.00 paid in full and the 


proud reputation of 36 years of continuous success. We are regularly 
supplying over a quarter of a million satisfied customers, convincing evl- 
dence that our whiskey pleases, and that we do just as we say. You run 
absolutely no risk in accepting our offer, for you get your money back If 
you are not satisfied with the whiskey after trying it. We ship in a plain, 
sealed case; no marks to show what’s Inside. 

Orders for Ariz., Cal., Col., Idaho, Mont., Nev., N. Mex., Oregon. Utah, Wash. or 
Wyo,, must beon the basis of 4 QUARTS for $4.00 by EXPRESS PREPAID or 20 QUARTS 
for $16.00 by FREIGHT PREPAID. 


Every quart of whiskey we sell is made at our own distillery, and our entire 
product is sold direct to consumers, one you the dealers’ big profits and avoid- 
ing all chance of adulteration. No matter how much you pay you cannot get any- 
thing purer or better than HAYNER WHISKEY and yet it costs only $3.20 for 
four full quarts and we pay the express charges. Satisfaction guaranteed or 
money refunded by first mail. Distillery, Troy, Ohio. Established 1866. 


WRITE NEAREST OFFICE. 


23 
THE HAYNER DISTILLING COMPANY 


ST. LOUIS, MO. DAYTON, OHIO ST. PAUL, MINN. 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 





account of the very high express rates from St. Louis, Mo., o1 

in Arizona, California, Colorado, Idaho, Montana, Nevada, New 
Washington, or Wyoming, we are compelled to ask a slight advance 
yn express shipments to these states, or $4 per gallon instead of 

ou can use 20 quarts, or can get some of your friends to join you 
prepaid and the price will be $16 for 20 quarts, or 80c per quart 
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reliable irm t ssu¢ namely The Colt’s 
old-style single-action Frontier ind Army 
six-shooter ibout a 32-ounce swing-out 
cylinder gut chambered for the .38 Special 
S. & \ shells ilso the old ‘S86 model Win 
hester, chambered for any size from .34 to 
Soir sive ickel steel barrel and straig 
high-velocity hell—a shell on the order ot 
the t 10 except smaller caliber, hig 
elocit would, 1 am certain, suit many old 
nters, for I have talked with men who 
e had mu experience thorough! 
gree with Mr Ashley \ Haines in all he 
ivys relative to the Colt’s old-style single 
t 1 ’'S6 model Winchester for I have 
ed botl for many years alongside all other 
Ke d ‘ Kindly place my 
he list for ot Colt new s 
nd ‘S6 Wir ester is above I 
tr ipon said list 


MILES W. BURFORD 


SHOOTING UP AND DOWN HILL. 





vr Outdoor Life Being a reade ) 
) I t ’ ed I swer! ) 
1) rifle high while 
gs dow | Ww vhile 0 £ 
| I 1 k yur first wer correct 
the é ) nderstood What I 
k M H i meat i w he 1 rifle 
p 2 ed horizontal work, will 
‘ 1} 2 dow! hill shooting 
V he ghted nt iv 200 rd 
kK I ‘ rosses rises above nd 
n k to the e of sighting. I 
t - were I ke 200 vard tt 
| reget directly bene ! l 
me gz being sed, I do not be 
’ crossing t ‘ i é 0 
’ me t k to { t 
> ‘ t} dire tig t 1 
\ ‘ ed te position betwe 
I di t would be 
| por ‘ ent I belie whe 
s 1 t Say I I ot tort 
egreé fle would shoot hig! is we 
t the " mnital p e where gr 
bye ded for i our sighting 
I gz tl perpendicular plar 
where gravitat need not be considered 


CHAS. J. HILL 


A CORRECTION FROM MR. LINKLETTER. 
; i Plea 


Editor Out Life se allow 


me to 


tention to a few errors that ap- 

pear n rt e, “To Keep Bullets From 

re W h was published in the July 

e 0 I e 609. “I ther ised a paper 

I ed b et large the finished bore 

e rifle ‘ h is .40625 (being expressed 

I gure ) I Sis the way it 

' print 10-62 which yula 

ev no rrect idea of anv bore And 

t the olumr t is more power 

f f bore than the Krag cart 

! ae 1 ip to the new military 

rtridg powder harge, but with i 

great weis ff bullet in proportion to its 

hore 

I the print there is i B where there 

d bea kK Krag, and millimeter where 
t ) 1 read military 

I wouldn't be so particular about it but 

t rticle is on dress-parade, and will be 

re ewed b nd commented on by fort, 

nd rit but I am ready to answer 

iestior that they mav wish to ask 


W. A. LINKLETTER 


WANTS TO KNOW. 


Ed oO Life I would like to hear 

leg Outdoor Life from Sportsmen who 

ed the 38 Savage and .405 Winchester 

on big game to what they think of them 

Also is the .22 Winchester R. F. cartridge as 
; er? 


Stevens R 
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A MAGAZINE OF THE WEST 
SIX-SHOOTER TALK AND A CAUTION TO pends largely on the shooter whethe: 
CRITICS. is kept in proper condition or not It 


no difference to many how easy a @g 





Editor Outdoor Life I had promised not kept clean—they abuse it in all 1 
to write again on the revolver subject, but ways and “kick if they don't get pg: 
with the editor’s permission, I will stay sults But in the single-actiol wi 
with the game to the finish. I note that M1 that we advocate, one would have 
Lowdermilk states that the government that could be cleaned with as litt 
adopted the .38 long Colt in preference to the any I can imagine and it would 
38 8. & W. special As nearly as I remem- sary to more than throw the cy 
ber, the “special” was not in existence at the frame and it and barrel could be 
time the .38 long was adopted by the ord- cleaned in short order. 
nance Officials, nor for something like ten Regarding black powder in 
years after; had such been the case it is will say that I am fully aware 
hardly probable that the “long” would have that in a revolver the barrel wi 
been considered for a moment, as the spe and requires frequent cleaning, b f 
cial is a much better cartridge in every many excellent smokKeless pow 
way to these weapons that are being 

I also note Mr. Kennedy’s objection to many with most satisfactory res 
the six-shooter and his preference for the King’s Semi-Smokeless might be me 
automatic So far, I’ve managed to dodge ind this I prefer to anything for re 
this (the automatic), but while 1 believe it to purposes that I’ve ever used I also 
be a strictly first class weapon in eve re Mr. Kennedy speaks of the differ 
spect, I am of the opinion tnat for the m ocity of the 38 long and Colt 
ority of shooters the revolver is the bet All this I believe to be tru but 
ter So far, the automatic has not been pro Special and automati there 
duced that has the “hang” and balance chat much difference As to the 
icteristi ot the revolver Nor do I believe revolver, will say that mu 
the shells can be reloaded as satisfactorily the man behind the gu I 
In using lead bullet, only reduced hare juired the fli ing hab ‘ 
can be used ind if one wishes to reload hooting under | onditions I 
wit! metal patched bullet the expense ; ipable of judg gz on this } 
considerably greater than in reloading ! ears I could hi flock o 
olver ammunition Then igail I imagine i ix ote However, 1 ( 
that a tight shell in the automati would nd while I do not by ! 
cause trouble while the reduced irg ed wit expert I 
would hardly be powerful enough to operate making an o sior bu 
the mechanism ind the Or ly W \ the eu t ne i! tne I pe o i SIX 
could be used with this load would be single 15 down 
shot, though in regard to this last statement A certain friend of n K 
I may be mistaken As to a revolver being to Outdoor Life readers : 
difficult to clean, etc will say that it de against speaking of any remark 


ACCUR 


is attained through perfect making—the result of years 
of painstaking, scientific experimenting. 

Savage accuracy depends in a large measure, also, upon 
the quality of the materials we use ; upon the care we take 
in rifling; upon the way the cartridges are fed directlyinto 
the magazine (there is no possible chance of the bull>ts be 
coming deformed); upon the fact that we are ‘rifle spe 
cialists’”—those are s me of the reasons for the accuracy 
that you will find in every Savage Rifle. 


When it comes to Rifles. the Savage is different. 





Another little wonder iso 
Little Savage (, ji; Savage-Junior 


) 99 
Hammerless Re- $14.22 | (clic) Single. $5,2° 
peating Rifle, Shot Rifle, 


Handsome Savage Indian Wat Fob sent on receipt of 15« 


**No savage beast would dare to trisle 
with a man who shoots a Savage Rijsie.”’ 


If your dealer won't accommoiste jy we will Fither mode! del.vered, a harges prepa 
receipt of price Try your dealer first. Want onr literature A postal will bring i 


SAVAGE ARMS CoO., 


28 Turner Street, UTICA, N. Y., U. S. A. 














4) 


« 





IMPROVED 








KNOWN AND 
WORN ALL OVER 
THE WORLD 


The NAME is Stamped 


OUTDOOR 





CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


Lies flat to the leg—never 
Slips, tears, nor unfastens 
EVERY PAIR WARRANTED 


GEO. FROST CO., Makers 
Boston, Mass., U.S.A 


ALWAYS EASY 















Send 
50c. for Silk, 

25c. for Cotton, 
Sample Pair 


r ge w k wilt t I it would be 
mi t certa to l¢ a ] igre: 
Vil hin ere but i | I té i Stating 
1 w take hanes ) the riticism 

) é goes As I } e stated | ore, I do 
I Sa I k or W I write 

gg intending to ‘ ey this impres- 

but what I sl} Ww e wi be to how 

t I Dilitie of the re el e hand 
f ! that s done ‘ share 
tf po work wit this w Dp Most of the 
) zx was done wit izes oO my 

2 tu cl rees \ ne blac x 

en nokeless and sn ‘ \ measure 
I t vere from outside e of out 
gz I t holes é erwise mer 

‘ » i he revo eY \ r 1 one hand 
vithout any support « k None of 
s sho ZZ was dor £ range nor 

" e there witnesses t t M yo 
( list Ss mentione ‘ ictual 

€ eme ts ind t re I ed 
t I wi fe rant whe I 1 cer 
n < rf rd t ¢ tance may 

ker Dy xin ‘ é Twelve 

t " é ) 60 44-40 Colt's 

t ed Sa group 
4 W ‘ ‘ fin) 100 
te 9 I . wit} re 

‘ I ) S 41 inc? 
Pe , Wwe ‘ rds 28-40 
( y ' } 4 2% -incl 
grouy t i 145. & W Russ 
nele tion 61-inch barre nd .32-20, I 
t made everal record equal to the 

hove } ew er 

Recent I re ed from W I Sheard 

I yn wo Colt New Arr revolvers 
mbered for the , Ss. & W Special. The 
rear t n the one I key f my use I left 
s was; the front I remodelled to suit my 
self The last ter shots I fired at twenty 


wo-inch bullseye 













LIFE. 





The six fired ortly before were within a 
two-inch group at twenty-five yards. I then 
fired four shot at 100 yards (| M Cc 
smokels ) and ll truck a few inches be 
low the target and measured as a group ex- 
actly eight inches This struck me as being 
good, and I the fired six more, which were 
grouped even closer than the four, meagur- 
ing exactly even and one-half inches This 
I consider good work for a man that seldom 
owns one gun more than a few weeks and 
then changes to another I could mention 
for Mr Kennedy's benetit many perfect 


that 1 have 
that he 


make with 
different 


scores 


happened to 


revolvers condemns, at 


times, but I do not want to mvunopolize the 
Rifle and Trap” department entirely, so will 
pass on What I have said of Mr. Lowder- 
milk and Mr. Kennedy. I trust will not be 
taken in a wrong spirit. I believe they are 
both practical men and Know pretty nearly 
ot what they write 

Just one word of caution to the critics 
that I note are ready to take a man up on 
things that appear impossible to them Be 
sure you are right first. Not everything writ- 
ten gets into print exactly as written We 
ire all liable to make mistakes and a man 
should not be handled too roughly until he 


has had a chance to straighten himself Ke- 
member how Mr. Figgins was taken to ac- 
count for stating that the .30-40 failed to 
penetrate the hide of the “Atlantic wolves 
whereas the words should have been “At 


lantic walrus Some difference, hey? What 
causes many of these mistakes is due to poor 
or indifferent penmanship, for there is noth- 
ing more certain than this: All that contri- 
bute to the columns of Outdoor Life are not 
college graduates and for one I will say that 


any who may read 
find brilliant 


my 
literary 


articles expecting to 
gems will be disap- 


pointed I try to write from a_ practical 
standpoint and I think there are others of the 
same turn; and for men looking for prac- 
tical ormation from a practical source 
this is probably best. ASHLEY A. HAINES 


ABOUT A NEW MODEL OF REVOLVER. 





Editor Outdoor Life I hope that the 
folks who are making such a strong effort to 
persuade some of the arms makers to pro- 
duce a single-action side-swing cylinder re- 
volver will succeed, for it is very annoying 
for a person to be compelled to use a gun 
that he doesn’t want or else have to go with- 
out, for I have been “up against” such a 
proposition for the last twenty-five years 
so I think I have earned a right “to speak 
in meeting 

I wish to call the arms makers’ attention 
to the advisability of making the cylinder of 
the revolver of nickel steel and have it at 


least .02 (two hundredths) of an inch thicker 
between the chambers and twice as much 
around the outside, for those that are .44 or 
45 caliber, for I find that my .38-40 Colt’s 
New Service lacks considerable of having 
metal enough in the cylinder, for, with my 
loading, the cylinder expands so much that 
it allows the shells to expand beyond their 


elastic limit so 


shells so tight that 


that the cylinder grips the 
they extract hard Now 


the cartridge is not too strong, but the cylin- 
der is too weak And also to have the bore 
of this new model (that we very much wish 
for) to conform to the size of the bullet that 
it is calculated for and not have it like so 
many of them now are—with a bore from 
003 to .005 of an inch larger than the bul- 
let, and in some of the worst types they are 
02 too large Now, if that is the right way 


to make a revolver or a rifle, how would 


they proceed to make one wrong? A couple 
of years before the Colt company produced 
their New Service revolver I made an at- 
tempt to have a revolver produced that 
would embody all the good points of all of 
them and one or two more added, for if we 
take all of the good points of all of them 
there is not enough to go around; we have 











A MAGAZINE 


still got three or four times as much space 
between the cylinder and the barrel as there 


should be, for it is not necessary to have 
fifteen or twenty per cent of the powder 
force blow out sideways Just as little 


space as can be and still the cylinder not 
touch the barrel, the better it will be Sev- 
eral years ago I| bought an old revolver 
just to experiment with, and I filed the end 
of the barrel enough to make room to braze 
on a washer or ring so that it came within 
about one-fourth of a thousandth, which was 
ten times as close as it was before and the 
revolver shot twenty-five per cent. stronger 
than it did before it was doctored Another 
very bad defect in many revolvers is that the 


rifling extends clear back to the end of the 
barrel, so that the bullet begins to turn 
before it leaves the cylinder, and every dis- 


charge imparts a worse shock to the action 
of the arm than it should get in forty 
years if made right. There should be (and is 


in some revolvers) three-eighths of an inch 
smooth bore so that the bullet will pass 
straight out of the cylinder, and then the 


ribs or leads should be treated with a taper 
reamer for three-eighths of an inch, so that 
the bullet would take them in a sensible 
way, instead of each rib plowing through 
the bullet, as they do, as most of them are 
now made In the specifications that I sent 
when I made the effort to have all of these 
defects eliminated, what did I get? Well, 
from one company I received the informa- 
tion that they were “not making any special 
revolvers to order,” and from another com- 
pany I received a very polite reply; but they 
declined to produce the revolvers, so I, not 


being rich enough to buy or build a factory 
of my own, was compelled to quit 3 
could live a hundred years, perhaps I would 
see some sound logic and good sense dis- 


played in the manufacture of arms and am- 
munition, but at the rate they have (not) 
advanced for the last one hundred years 
there would be considerable yet to be de- 
sired 

As the case now stands, the arms and am 
munition makers are so “touchy” of their 
prerogatives that they have arrogated to 
themselves to say what kind of arms and am 
munition we gun men shall be allowed to 
have and they have been humored in their 
irrogance for so many years that they doubt 
less are strongly convinced that the gun 
folks should seek knowledge of them; but if 

gun man was in need of any correct in- 
formation and he should seek it of them it 
would be a case of “the blind leading the 
blind, and they would both fall in the ditch 

W. A. LINKLETTER 


DOESN’T LIKE AUTOMATICS. 


Editor Outdoor Life I notice’ that the 
multi-shot pistol at present is the subject of 
much discussion in Outdoor Life I also 
notice that Mr. Ashley A. Haines appears to 
have the floor I have very decided views on 


the pistol question, and so have most of my 
friends—ideas that result from experience as 
well as theory These ideas Mr. Haines has 
expressed so much better than I could, that 
I should like to go on record as simply en 


dorsing every word Mr Haines has said 
What he says about the shape of hammer 
stock, ete., of the Colt single action Army is 
perfectly true It is the best working, best 


handling and best looking 
world, as well as the 
durable 
I also should like to endorse heartily what 
45-70 Soft Coal” says in July Outdoor Life 
Outdoor Life certainly has sensible contribu 


pistol in the 
best shooter and most 


tors—men who know what they are talking 
about I use a 45-70 with black powder 
myself, and will continue to do so until 
such public benefactors as Dr. W. G. Hud 


son and Mr. W. A. Linkletter have evolved a 
smokeless load which uses a plain lead bul- 
let—or a hardened one—and can be used in a 
model '86 magazine. I refuse to use the per 
nicious metal-patched bullet in any form. It 
is this bullet, not the smokeless powder, by 


the way, that ruins rifle barrels. 
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IN THE 
WILDERNESS 


HE Sportsman is but half 
equipped without a Colt 
Revolver or Pistol.  En- 
dorsed by Trappers, Hunters, 
Soldiers and Police the world 


Certain to be in trim 


Will 


stand abuse but deserves good 


over. 


and ready at all times. 


care, 


Catalogue Deringer’’ describes al 


models of Colt’s Revelversand listols 


matled upon request, 


Colt’s Patent Fire Arms 
Manufacturing Co, 


Hartford, Conn., U. S§. A. 


London Office, 15A Pall Mall, London, S W 


Dcadeienenteeninnnnmell 
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Do you value your dog? 
what the name implies 


694 OUTDOOR LIFE. 
Mr Al. Kennedy's remarks the au- take the $4 and .45 cartridges Personally 
tomatic are amusing I I see that while 1 should welcome the above, 1 prefer 
admits that his opinio: rt entitled to ibout twenty-six to twenty-eight ounces and 
much consideration l wis me pr tical the 2 Colt’'s New Police cartridge rhe | 
man like Mr. Haines, or i Soft Coal thing I wi to emphasize is for the few otf | 
would write an article Wing up e auto is to give up our individual preference in a 
mati principle «¢ 1 or the ew minor points and all join in a long pul 
brow 2z-Colt is » we of the ind a strong pull for the arm most desired 
rest d none of t m, no ‘ Ww much by the majority, and we will be far more 
they 1 y be improved, w eve be reliable likely to get something done; then if we 
rot tworth It eithe of these gentle- give that arm the proper reception we will 
me! e fit to do so, 1 t k I | take up have the more right to ask for additional 
! Z tlet that M1 Ix ¢ edy ha » rashly mode If | were expecting to have use for 
fl x down myselt Kor t ae W k, or for s heavy rtridges as .44 or .45 would still 
ting sr gam the ymat have take the F1 tier, Army or Bisley model I 
S¢ but i places where y¢ eed a have ed the 45 and know it well A gun 
8 1 eed it bad l w it ive a f thirty nee made like illustration a 
2ood trong toot bru ompanying Rawhide's” article in March 
I hould ke oO pay pe » the nuzanber of Outdoor Life, chambered for 8S. & 
LS . Mode before | A | ) i¢ W.? S pe nd five-inch barrel, seems to 
lent of Butte Montar 1 do be the favorite We know before asking 
that t vmoKed like ind t rm WwW attempt to bring out all the 
1Le€¢ ke W 4 ¢ i I ere rn ked for or suggested in the 
ree ! It ‘ m ve but t all these suggestions and 
prove on the k k k nd e! were properly offered in this depart- 
1 l It re y t t ngle ment and from the many ideas we have grad 
mn ‘ that p I itur y sifted out what the majority want It 
15 COLT i ow up to you and all of us to place our 
}’ Ss Z t ymat rrders with our local dealers and insist that 
£ i é we wi not be put off with something else 
tl nM I tl »> tol erest every friend, to let the man 
‘ kKly 1 law ict e know that he will take one of the 
e use w! It won't proposes rn At the factory it is a mat 
game ter of b ne pure and simple 
CHASE COLE 
WANTS THE S.A. S.-O. 
| Outdoor Lif« I ‘ , THE WONDERFUL 
' e of Outdoor L ble it “A M i 
e number 0 Cth uto-Marine 
‘ SW g I think 
me ome o Outdoor 
the C Sr & We yn $37:50 
, hm i thane was ENGINE ONLY 
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2 ¢ 2 ons would Height li‘, ins 
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i Outdoor Lit rree o your row 
es gun ar get up boat into a 
pe gned by i ind leurch. 
‘ d either the (Cs S & Wes Rated at l h. f 
nNeor ind ses W would Has shown nearly 
e. Would Mr. Al. Ke nforn i re 
geare springs or 
. the Ide Mar ‘ y cams. Jump spark 
oO I Co Reve t Speed control. Only three moving parts. Could not be 
\ ké wit ad tter if i five times as much.Order now—They are sel! 
| rer 1 CRAIG ng ast yo ny be disappointed ater Sena f rnew catalog 
lescribing Auto-Marine motors from | to 20h. + 
Detroit-Auto Marine Co. 65 § CongressSt. Detroit,Mich. 
IS WITH THE MAJORITY. Formerly Detroit Lact wane Com pany 
) | | 
SUBSCRIBE FOR 
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INFALLIBLE DISTEMPER CURE. 


Infallible Distemper Cure is just 


It is not an experiment or a cureall, 


but a positive and specific cure for distemper of doge at any 


stage 
derful remedy 


Hundreds of valuable doys owe their lives to this won- 
Not a single failure has ever been reported in 


the five years that these powders have been used locally, and 
after repeated and urgent reqnests from all quarters, I have 


decided to put it on the market. 


administer. 
back if it fails. 


Special 
users. Try it. 


Price, $1. 


DEALER IN 
*9 SPORTING GOODS, 


prices to kennel 


y 
owners 
Sold and fully guaranteed by 


Lead, S. Dak. 


Put up in capsules, easy to 
Simple, direct, effective, mailable. 
I 


our money 
or large 
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THEYRE MADE TO MEASURE 


Putman Boots. 


Go on like a glove azd fit all over. 


THE PUTMAN AUTOMOBILE BooTs. 


Are the most desirable footwear for touring and general use whe n autom 


light, Waterproof, Hand Sewed and Made to Measure 
igns fe xrmen and women. 


sede ag apne See 
elf measur blz 


the sats Sat: PUTMAN BOOTS for HUNTERS, 
and ENGINEERS. 


H. J. PUTMAN & CO., 





inks 


Blac} k or Ru eat 
Send for our specia 
Our general catalogue de scribe -sover 





italogue and 
30 styles of 
PR OSPE¢ TORS 
Prompt deliveries guaranteed. 


34 Hennepin Ave. Minneapolis, Minn. 








WESTERN CIGARS FOR WESTERN SMOKERS. 


ANTLER, CORDOVE, S. B. and M. 


MADE FOR THE ALTITUDE. 


CORDOVE 





SCHIELE BROS. & MORELAND, Manufacturers, HIGH GRADE CIGARS. 
DENVER, COLORADO. 

































AMERICAN 
PEDOMETERS 


Will 
Tell 
You 








"$1.50 


Carried likeawateh 10-Mile 
Regulates to step Pedem- 


of wearer eter 









Numbers on dial represent miles, 
number of miles walked, 


If you 


pleasur: 
Walking is Made Doubly Interestin 
by carrying a Pedometor, At your dealer, or by mat 
on receipt of price. 

Fully guaranteed. Write for booklet. 

THE AMERICAN PEDOMETER CO., 


132 Church St., 


Case of handsome nickel. 





Hand potnts out 


lay golf! or hunt, walk for business or 
n search of health’ or Sor recreation, the 


New Haven, Conn, 


i, 





















AT PENNSYLVANIA 
STATE SHOOT 


The Individual Championship 
of Pennsylvania at Tar7ets 
was won by Mr. Fred 
Coleman, shooting 


“INFALLIBLE” 


LAFLIN & RAND 
POWDER COMPANY 


NEW YORK 
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DOGGY QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS. 


Training, Handling, Correcting Faults, and Care of the Bird Dog. 


CONDUCTED BY 


ED F. 


HABERLEIN, 


Author of “The Amateur Trainer.” 








D. | My Englis! setter 
yurtee t « ver one meal 
la ther She seems to 
f She Ss poor in 
fle ‘ i » wha he brothers 
nd sisters are. She vely, runs and plays 
ge lots of zood fre 1 exercise 
W it may ail her 
Answer Most like worn possibly 
tapeworn Feeding but once i day is the 
proper thing to do during the hot season, but 
the mé¢ should be re hed and of sufficient 
propo As she is sn nd thin in flesh 
ean raw beef is the best food for her in con- 
with ample table scray to fill out 
proy Treating Lor worms I do no 
harn only good 


I te pup ‘ I iid, and 
Mv | ke to ! é \ K ti com 
€ Do 3 kK re iy too 
Answer! Cert nly \ pup of that 
ge w I gre more pid than one but 
x months otf age Just bes vard training 
once so as to ive him through this part 
before the seasor ope or frame Avoid 
y ne ong lessor lurir hot weather 
two short lesso! (one mor ng nd night) 


Ww keep the pup hette pirit d take to 


tr ¢ er t I f tired out be 
‘ ip 

J.. Zane e, O I e my pup well 

rd t I é Amateur 

nd would’ be ready to go to work 

re é He i ler bsolute ontrol to 

test orders nda dandy to mind How 

I going to tr n him for work on prairie 

ke We } é one her but Iam going 

to Dakota soon as the season opens, to put 

n tio iw ‘ ) r chicken 


it be all right 








to him on tame hickens here in the 

rd t points the W 
\ wer I would be a mistake to have 
Z eek and point domesti fowl of 
kind s ! ‘monk ng with barn 
rd fow should be summarily discouraged 
f permitted, it wo d le i to sight point- 
1 nothing benef gained thereby 
‘ x must seek and 7 nt by scent sight 
! ! g< is serio t y need not 
urorr however for w eT yvour aoe2 gets upor 
e broad prairies of Dakota, ranges out far 
1 wide in quest yf something he has 
eve ented or see trikes scent, draws up 
pointing will be instinctive at the first op 
portunity In the excitement, however, he 
n he meé ncontrollab momentarily till 
reught to his. sé ses by Ise of the force 
r Should he give chase at first find and 
wild be inmindful to cal or whistle 
‘ nd good—pr eed directed on page 
f e book nd on short order ll will be 

we 

W. O. P., Chicago, I About one month 
ago I shipped a very nice pointer puppy I 
own to a noted trainer of bird dogs She is 


now just five months old and I 


voungster for 


this 
The 


wanted 


work the oming fall 


writes me that “Susie,” while lively 
play and activity, has no desire for 
and on several occasions when she 


trainer 
full of 
} 


inting 


had a good chance to point while out wit 
other dogs, paid no attention to birds at al 
This pup is of good stock (I have seen bot 
parents do nice work on game last fall) and 
am at a loss to know why she should not 
possess a desire for hunting Do you think 
she will eventually come around all right? 
Answer The “noted” trainer should have 
known that a puppy of the age of but four 
or five months was not expected to show 


much hunting proclivity—especially a pup 
who has been raised in the city where the 
environments are not conducive to enhane 
ing a desire to hunt for birds At best 
your puppy would be but seven months old 
when you desired her for work on game i 
mistake At that time the pup would be at 
just about the right age to send to a trainer 
but not to be returned ‘o you and ready for 
work It will be well to have this pup go 
field with other dogs and thus make obser 
itions and gradually get “waked up;” to ex- 
pect ar work from her in a practical way 
however, should be left entirely out of the 
( estior 





G. B., Macon, Mo My setter bitch is 

to come in heat about the list of October 

i as I have planned a trip north during 

that month I wish to avoid her coming in 

Can you advise as to how that can be accom 
plished and much oblige? 

It cannot be done—nature will 


Answer 
1 its course High 





I feeding. especially on 
raw lean beef, may have the effect of hasten 
ng the period and thus get her over it by the 
time you intend to use her in the field. Old 
bitches have been “hastened” thus three. to 
four weeks 


Minneapolis, 


JL. M Minn My old 
pointer is a fine duck retriever but he always 
gets stiff when working on the marsh for a 


day or two Can 
prevent it? 
Answer \ 


suitable dog for 


you tell me what to do to 


pointer is 
work in 


not by nature a 
water in a cold cli- 


mate getting stiff and rheumatic is sure to 
result If work in water is desired, then vou 
should have a dog ad ipted to such work 


the Irish water spaniel or 
Bay dog, both of which breeds can stand un- 

exposure to wet and cold owing to 
ivy fur or under-coat 


the Chesapeake 


W. H. A., Guthrie, 
great pleasure of 
i friend who has a 


Okla Last 
hunting in company of 
pointer he trained in ac- 
ordance with “The Amateur Trainer,” and a 
more perfect dog I never saw I now ask to 
be informed from whom I can buy a good dog 
so trained I am but a laboring man and can 


fall I had 


the 


not expend a fancy price, but would be will 
ing to pay a fair price 
Answer I am in receipt of a great many 


letters of this nature and am compelled to re- 
ply to one and all “don't know.” Any 
sportsman possessing a dog so trained, even 
if unable to use him the coming season, hesi 
tates parting with the good animal at al- 
most any price. There are many dogs adver- 
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A MAGAZINE OF THE 


SPECIAL FEATURES: 


Correct 





. 
Construction 
Absolute Safety 
’ . 
Great Durability 
Automatic Ejectors 
| Single Triggers 
———e 
SEND FOR 
Fully describing all 
grades 
fee 54 Liberty Street, 
*» Batavia, N. Y., U. § 
* . 
< : s 
tised for sale—see the advertising pages— it thoroughly yard broken by 
is well. however, to be careful and not rely trainer, that I am very proud 
too much upon the representations of the fails in none of the rules ir 
seller ird training, and excels in tl 
will, perhaps hear from several 
The following letter is only one of many men of mine, as I have very 
received by Mr. Ed. F. Haberlein of McPher mended your system My dog 
son, Kansas, by those who have read his for the book than I ever could 
book: “Dear Sir My English setter is so ton, Hornellsville, N. Y. 
WITH THE COMING OF THE FLIGHT. 
Just about this time o’season when the snows are disappearing 
And the ginger in the atmosphere excites your wayward fancy, 
There ain't no sense in business, for the springtime fast is nearing 
And you'd just as well succumb to nature's joyous necromancy; 
So don’t quote your prices to me, for stock isn’t worth the selling 
There's no discount that’s inducement when the fever’s running f 
t For the season is upon me—don’'t you hear the voices wellirg 
; From the streams down in the bottom which are filled #vith* @=¢1.e7 
- 





For the ducks are coming back 
+ 
, 


Used to be when I felt this way wife would fix me upa plaster 


But 


She’s a wise one and can tell you all quack tonics 


she soon discovered she was altogether off tl 


A day like this and cloudy—in your blind among 
Nothing like it when the nitro stops a mallrad’s 


Out, 
Get 


1e 


home 





track; 


wreak disaster 

Save the “quack” on a crisp morning when the ducks are coming 

the brakes 
northward flight 

retrievers!—say, cut business—thick as hops out on the lakes 

your chokebore—there’s no trading till we're 
For the ducks are coming back 


again to-ni 
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HO TLL eee 


GLEN WOCe HOT SPRINGS, COLORADO. 


\ i Mod Hi ‘ passed environment The m beaut fully situated and the most 
laborate y app Western America Located at the very gateway totl 
BIG GAME Miclgediaertigeding Pino COLORADO 
ters for tt resident andi! entire irty on his late bear hunt Colorado, and where the seat of 
eta ne t heat ree ae fo 0 e1 t e weet hy the longest period it has ever been removed from the Whit 
eae , = saat ie Mo ta of Rugs Grrandeur On the ma ie of the Denver and Rio Grande and 
Colorado Midland Railway se trated book : 
THE COLORADO HOTEL CO., Lessee. E. BE. LUCAS, Mgr. 








When you are in Colorado 


GET ON PIKE’S PEAK 
and see how the world is built. 


14,147 feet above the sea. 

SIXTY THOUSAND square miles of 
the grandest scenery on earth visible 
from the summit of this historical old 
mountain, No other accessable point 
on the globe affords as extended and 
varieda view. MOUNTAINS, PLAINS, 
CITIES. RIVERS and the whole area 
of COLORADO is sPread is spread out 
below you in grand ensemble. This 
triy affords you an opportunity to view 
grander proportions and more scenery 
in 4 hours than can be seen by ordinary 
travelin a week’stime. For informa- 
information inquire at principle rail 
way ticketoffices, or write 


Cc. W. SELLS, President and Manager, Manitou, Colorado. 











Learn Taxidermy by Mail| | Buffalo Gasoline Motors 


¢ - SPORTSMEN AND 2 TO 40 H. P. 
4. £URE LOVERS 
= NOTED FOR SPEED, ECONOIY, 


collection of bechititul bisds, thi ENDURANCE. 











mals, fishes, ete Wecan te ach 
Full _ ba cm ig 3 beeen guage HIGHEST ENDORSEMENTS 
* ene Bs MATL Endorsed by 
d ling sportsmen. CATALOGUE ON APPLICATION. 
SATISFACTION G 1c AR ‘ANTEED. If. interested. 


write TO-DAY Sor oun FR EE catalog 
The NORTHWESTERN SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY Buffalo Gasoline Motor Company, 
Suite 64, Com. Nat’! Bank, Omaha, Neb. 1280 Niagara St., Buffalo, N. Y. 
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Off for a day's sport In the famous old 
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CALIFORNIA COLLEGE OF PHOTOGRA- 


Palo 
é first 
institu 
nes was 
splayed 


modern 














Sulp. Soda Alum, Pyro,” et while the 
drinks were made in several colors and con 
tained in bottles marked “Sulphuric Acid 





Wood Alcohol,” and “Hypo This was 

served in two ounce graduates with cakes on 

rubber trays and tissue doilies : 
In the Assembly Hall on the evening of : 

the 30th an entertainment was given on 

sisting of music, a stereopticon exhibition ol 

over one hundred and fifty views and por 

traits made and colored by the students, and 

concluded with a farce “Studio Troubles” in 

six acts, by a student cast, and voted by the 

full house a howling success 
So well kr: and popular has _ this 





western institution become that enrollment 


applications for the fall term, which will 
open on the 4th of September, began coming 
in over two months ago This next year 
promises to be one of exceptional value to 


ill who gain admittance. Readers of Outdoor 





Li will find the advertisement of the 

college on another page, and the editor u 
would suggest that you send for a copy ol 

the Photographic Student which is issued 

monthly oOllege, also obtain 


their 
ormation whict 
in the pho ; 


contain ini 
to advance 
know 


catalogue rhe 
every 


tog! 


on desiring 


iphik irt hould 








A CORRECTION FROM MR. WARD. 
Editor Outdoor Life In your answer to 
Mr. H. M. Holver n in Querie nd Answers 
of the July number you tate that the deer 
nting 1 fif ‘ miles trom my 
whi W e heretofor when the 
easo } bee on, but z inders 
t é t changed to ten days later 
thar Ww h will be at time when the 
des re ro gz to their winter range past 
n ridge great numbers, parties who come 
to } it deer t fall won't have to be at the 
expe ‘ fy king out into the hills witl 
mp <« but n hunt with best success 


£, > 
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A MAGAZINE OF THE WEST 701 


irom my lodge I will furnish board and 
room at lodge with saddle horses and guide 
for every two hunters at a rate of $5.00 a 
day to each hunter, and guarantee shots t 
deer every day Any day that they don’t see 


deer close enough to shoot at their expenses 
will be “nit A great many deer remain 
near my lodge all summer and we usually 
see deer whenever we ride around near the 
lodge, say a mile away, at any time during 
summer; but from September 25th to October 
l0th the deer from Pagoda and those that 
summer between North Fork and Marvin 
creek, and those on the flat tops east of us 
most all cross the South Fork within three 
miles of my lodge, and a great many pass 
within sight of our house. Will you kindly 
correct this error in your August number 
and oblige? LEVI W. WARD 
Buford, Colo 








A STEVENS FOR A NAME. 


The J. Stevens Arms & Tool Co., announce 
that they will shortly market a new rifle, 
especially built for boys, and to secure a 
name tor it that will best typify its accuracy 
safety and durability they will give one of 
their No. 17 “Favorite” rifles to the person 
sending in the best name. Other prizes are a 
“Little Krag’ No. 65 rifle, a “Crack Shot’ No 
16 rifle, a “Stevens-Maynard Jr.” No. 15, and 
a Stevens “Tip Up” No. 41 pistol All per- 
sons of either sex or any age are eligible to 
compete, and may submit as many names as 
desired The contest closes Aug is, 1 
For fuller particulars address “Prize Rifle 
Competition,” J. Stevens Arms & Tool (¢ 
Chicopee Falls, Mass 


90 


Oo 


NOTES. 

Mr. F. C. Riehl, at the Louisville Tourna- 
metn, May 30th and 3lst, made the fine score 
of 449-475—94.5 per cent., shooting U. M. C 
Arrow shells 

Cc. P. Hubbard of Atlantic, Iowa, has an 
excellent litter of Irish Setter pups for sale 
sired by St. Cloud’s Blarney, out of Lady 
Pat, both winners on the bench 

At Louisville, Ky., May 29th to 31st, Mr 
Woolfolk Henderson of Lexington, won high 
amateur average at the Brewers’ Exchange 
trophy. Messrs. Victor Dodge, Quincy Ward 
and Henderson winning three-men team race 
all shooting Peters shells 

W. F. Sheard of Tacoma, won the high 
average medal and the championship of the 
Northwest in the tournament of the North- 
vestern Sportsmen's Association also the 
Multnomah Medal Mrs. Sheard won the 
medal for ladies’ high average, there being 
four ladies participating 

A. P. Tone Wilson, the real estate special- 
ist of Topeka, Kan., advises us that he is 
now advertising in over 2,500 papers and 
magazines and maintains 2,000 branch offices 
Mr. Wilson will have something to say in 
Outdoor Life soon, which should be of inter- 
est to those seeking a new location 

At Dubuque, Iowa, June 13th and 14th, 
Fred Gilbert, shooting the Parker gun, was 
high man with 392 out of 400, with 193 and 
199 for the two days out of possible 200. Or 
the second day Fred came near equaling his 
two previous famous records of 200 straight 
If he had, he would have said that “It was 
the gun.” 

Mr. CC. D. Plank, shooting his Lefever 
Arms Co Ejector Gun, won high general 
average at the Montana State shoot held 
June $th, 10th, llth, at Bozeman, Montana 
This is the highest state average ever made 
for the entire shoot Lefever guns insure the 
best results Mr. Plank will tell you he has 
never been able to accomplish such results 
until he used a Lefever gun Send to the 
Lefever Arms Co., Syracuse, N. Y., for one of 
their 1905 illustrated catalogues containing 
photographic reproductions of each of the 
different grades of their guns. 





One of the most beautiful Co ! ok 
lets we have ever seen has bee 
from the passenger department o the Rock 


Island system It comprises hi 
descriptive matter of value to tho 
ing to visit Colorado, and cont 
pictures executed in the highest 
title of the booklet is “Under the 
Sky in Colorado, and reflect ere 
on the Rock Island's enterpris¢ 

We are indebted to the Geo. N. Pierce Co 
Buffalo, N. Y., for a copy of their new pan 
phlet describing Pierce’ enclosed ’ 
gether with fine colored plates of the Great 


Arrow” opera coach, landaulet nd ibur 
ban car. The pictures, together wit the 
descriptive matter, give a comprehensive 
idea of the Pierce cars to intending 
mobile purchasers A postal, mentioning 
Outdoor Life, mailed to the above named 
ompany will bring the complete set while 


they last. 

At Indianapolis, Ind., June 16, C. A. Young 
won high average, losing only five targets 
out of 200. Dr. Britton was hig! t 
with 91% per cent. Both these ge! 
as well as the winner of the second gener 





average, used Peters factory loaded 1€ 
The Grand Hotel cup was won by J O¢ 
Michaelis with the score of forty-six out f 
fifty. This cup carries wit! t Inter 
State Championship of Ohio, Kentuck Ili 
nois, Michigan and Indiana Mr Michaelis 
shot Peters shells 

We have received from the J Ste 
Arms & Tool Co., Chicopee Fall M 
copy of the “Twentieth Century Hustle de 
scribing the Stevens-Duryea 1.utomobils 
The publishers say, “We have prepared this 
book, not as a catalogue, but to elucidate 
some of the points about which we receive 
most questions,” and that “thi book is a 
recognition of the right of the pure! er to 
know what he gets for his money rhe 


booklet is the acme of the printing rt and 
will be sent to those who ask, mentioning 
Outdoor Life. 

The Soda Springs (Idaho) Chieftain makes 


the following editorial comment ler ex 
isting conditions in this part of Bannock 
county there is very little satis! tior I 
purchasing a game license or in ! Ww 
helping to increase the fund for the p! 
tection of game Last season tl t 

a game warden and there were ery few 
cases of illegal taking of game, butt eal 
it is different Legitimate sport i I 


hesitate to pay the fee, and in 
but when their license gives them no prote 


tion they have a just caus¢é I 
When fish can be purchased during ne s¢ 
son and not during the previou f yn there 
can be but one conclusior re 1 t 
someone is using illegal means f t ng 
them. The sportsmen of this end of B 
nock county demand some protect for 
game and are going to have i 

have to take the matter into their ow! 
hands. The failure to provide a warden for 
this section is alone responsib 


state game warden is at fault Ss 
is rotten in the extreme and sho i be ren 
edied without further delay 





We are sole manu 
facturers of the HOL 
LOW COLLAPSIBLE 
PNEUMATIC CANVAS 
DECOYS. Buy decoys 
that are life-like and 
convenient Cuthere 
with was made from 
photo of our decoy; we 
find other decoys rep 
resented in catalogues 
with same cut We 
guarantee ir decoys 
to have shape and 





life-likeness shown by cus; tuere are no other decoys like t Ou 
lecoy is made of Canvas (without use of wood or w solutely th 

mnly real Pneumatic Collapsible (because of being flex 6) decoy made 
Weight, 4 ozs. each, and it may be folded small «1 sh to put in vest 
pocket Don't confuse our decoys with those that only pertially col 
apse Write for mnewcircular CANVAS DECUY ( Union City, Tenn 
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Beyond Pike’s Peak to great FISHING & HUNTING 





grounds of COLORADO is the route of the 


ooPrxoren 
LOoZ>ro== 


@.H. Speers 
G. P. A. 




















DENVER, 
PIKE’S PEAK FROM UTE PASS. COLO. 

i _ ______ ______ PB DBO OPO A A el el ee m a a a a a ne ee 
Q 
Almont issituatedin ? 
the heart of the Rock (¢ 
ies and is noted for its ¢ 
trout fishing, for its ¢ 
grouse shooting andits (§ 
deer hunting. Itislo- § 
cated atthe junction of 5 
the Taylor and Kast ‘ 
rivers, which unite at > 
this famous resort and > 
form the Gunnison, the 
most noted trout ? 
stream in Colorado. ? 
Elevation, 8,000 feet-- ¢ 
ideal for consumptives ¢ 
Present owner went (¢ 
"ae, SRP FY there an invalid, and is ¢ 
_ <a now hale and hearty § 
~ 4 On line of Denver and § 
eee Rio Grande Railroad ? 
; 
5 
Birdseye View of Almont, Q 
/ INTEREST IN BIG RESORT FOR SALE : 
) ) 
. ) 
Almont consists of fourteen beautiful cottages and one rustic stone hotel,and is situated ina ? 
) beautiful pine grove on the main line of railroad running from the western to the eastern slope. ( 
2 This resort consists of 560 acres of land, 300 of which is beautiful hay land, with irrigation facili 2 
ties unsurpassed. It also has one country store, a post-office, billiard hall, livery stable, and one 2 
2 of the finest collections of mounted birds and animalsin ths state All the cottages are newly ¢ 
(furnished. here is also keptin connection riding ponies, mountain wagons for tourists, etc.—in 4 
¢ ( fact, everything for the comfort of the outer. Finest spring water for kidney troublesin Colorado (§ 
) One-half interest in this big resort, which includes everything mentioned above, for > 
) sale, in order to convert a portion of it into stock raising. Best opportunity in Colo- ? 


)rado for a young man of ambition and a little means to rapidly rise to an 





independen 
? competence. 
) Address, for particulars, OUTDOOR LIFE PUB. CO., Denver, Colo. 
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1 CAN SELL YOUR REAL ESTATE|OR BUSINESS 
No Matter Where Located. 


Properties and business of all kinds sold quickly for cash in 
all parts of the United States. Don’t wait. Write to-day describ- 


sell and give cash price on same. 


A. P. TONE WILSON, Jr., Real Estate Specialist 
TOPEHA, HANSAS. 











THERE IS PROFIT 


IN 


TRAPPING WOLVES 


WITH THE 


Newhouse Steel Trap 


Send for pamphlet, “ How to 
Catch Wolves.” 


ONEIDA COMMUNITY, Ltd. 


Branch Factory, ONEIDA, N. Y. 


Niagara Falls, Ont. 








How to Collect Animal Tracks. 


A simple, inexpensive method of preserving 
the foot-prints of birds, mammals, etc. Clean, 
instructive pastime for boys, girls, sportsmen 
and naturalists. Send two cent stamp for partic- 
ulars, or one dollar for complete instructions. 


J. ALDEN LORING, OWEGO (not Oswego), N. Y. 


SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT 











An invitation is extended to any wh ant iteid f New 
York City, or their representative, whose na appears in Bradstreet 
Dunn se % ercial Aget Box to accept hospitalit e 

rthree dxys wi & charg sua ates, apart nt with privat 
ath, $3.00 per day and u “ t meal *arlo edrox and vat 
bath, $35.00 per week a up, with meals for New York 1 heants 


ant editors are requested to call the attention of their out of tow 


aud subscribers to th porn tisemer 
Gallatin Hotel, 70 w. 46th St., New York City. 


The Denver Rifle Range 


Is situated on the Denver. 
Golden Railroad. Take car at 1 
street, opposite Tramway Loo 

Trains leave daily at 8 and 11 
{ p. m.; Sunday, 9 and 1lla.m 





Lakewood & 
126 Arapahoe 
a. m.; 2 and 
2 and 4 p. m. 


Bear in [lexico 


The bear are coming out early, and 
good hunting is promised during 


APRIL and MAY. 
Rates, $3.50 per day. 


Everything furnished except guns 
and bedding. 

No charge for guide. 

Also deer, mountain lion, cats, etc., etc. 


CHIHUAHUITA LODGE 


Colonia Pacheco, CHIHUAHUA, IMEX. 





SUBSCRIPTION TO OUT DOOR LIFE 
A and six of our Natural History 
Photos for $1.50 (to introduce 
them.) Sample outfit, lists and agents 
terms 25c. Lantern Sides 25c each. 


Geo. E. Moulthrope, Photographer 
BRISTOL, CONN. 
See photos published in OUT DOOR LIFE 


POST 
Photographer 


1206 15th St., Cor. Lawrence 
DENVER 
Kcdakers, let us do your 
finishing. Mailordersa 

specialty. 


CORRECT ASSAYS. 


Gold and Silver, $1. Copper, 75 cts. Lead, 50 cts. 

Iron, Zinc, Silica, Lime, Manganise. each......$1 

Cadmium,Tungsten,Uranium,Vanadium,each $ 
Controls, double above prices— guaranteed. 











THE 











C. A. COOPER. 


Established 1880. SILVERTON, COLO 














WHO DOES YOUR 
TAXIDERMIST WORK? 
We lead them all. A trial will convince 


Doertenbach, Furrier & Taxidermist 
622 Main St, PUEBLO, COLO, 








OUTDOOR LIFE Only $1.00 year. 





MISCELLANBODS. 





For Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A_ scientific remedy which has been 
skillfully and successfully administered by 
medical specialists for the past 25 years 


AT THE FOLLOWING KEELEY INSTITUTES: 





Birmingham, Ala. Ww eo D. c. Lexington, Mass. White Plaina, N. Y. Pisbore. © 
Hot Springs, Ark. 1 N. Capitel st. Portland, Me. Columbus, 0., 4246 ith Ave. 





Los Angeles, Cal. we hg Ga. Bt. Louis, Mo., 1087 A. Dennison Ave. Providence, R. 1. 
1022 So. Flower &t. Dwight, Il. 2808 L ocust Rt. Pertiand, Ore. Richmond, ve: a. 

San Francl«co, Cul., Marion, Ind. Alhambra Hot Springs, Mont. Philadelphia, Pa., Seattle, Wash. 
N70 Market St. Des Moines, Ta. North © 2a ay, R" I. 812 N. Broad St. W auk esha, Wis. 

West Haven, Conn. Crab Orchard, Ky. Buffalo, N. Y. Harrisburg, Pa. Teronto, Ont. 








THE KEELEY INSTITUTE, 


COR. 18TH AND CURTIS STS., DENVER, COLO. 
P. O. Drawer 373. Phone Main-737. 


GILLETTE’S Supplemental Chamber, 75c each. 


For using Pistol Cartridges in .30-30, .30-40, .303, 32-40, 32 
Special and 8 mm Mannlicher rifles. Send address for de- 
scriptive circular, fully explaining all about ‘he several 
guns and cartridges to which it applies, to 


THE S. C. COMPANY, DRAIN, ORE. 


LEARN TELEGRAPHY 
AND R. R. ACCOUNTING, Reud the list of books 


per mont} ala vraduates 

















PAT’D U. S. AND CANADA. 





S50 to $100 
under bond You don’t pa t you have a posi 


oe ed bya aante ph schoots n \merica, offered for sale in 
maorsed va railway otficia “ itors ALWAYS In 
len Ladies also admitted. W for catalogue, 
MORSE SCHOOL OF TELEGR PHY, Cincinnati, 


Oiamage, Sg fama cre WT! Oudtdoon Life’s 
VALUABLE PRIZES Library 


GIVEN FOR SUBSCRIPTIONS TO 





OUTDOOR LIFE THIS ISSUE 


Send for 1G6-page Illustrated Booklet 


































TROUT FISHING, 


The Best in Colorado, 


AT CASSELL’S 


On the Colo. So. Ry., 
Platte Canon, & miles 
from Denver. 


8,000 ft. elevation. In heart of the 
Rockies. Fishing in lake or stream 
Telegraph station and long distance 
telephone. Retes $2.50 a day. Spe 
cial rates to families by the week 

Game abounds in the neighborhood 
and the hunter has good use for his 
gun. Trout fishing in Platte River is 
at ite best here, and every streamiet 
that joins issue with the larger offers 
rare opportunities for sport. Geneva 
Creek, with its national reputation 
among anglers, is within walking 
distance. 

Address for further particulars, 


D. N. CASSELL. 
Cassell’s P.O. Colo 
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On receipt of price we will send any of 


tration is desired, 10 cents extra on each 


OUTDOOR LIFE PUB. CO. - =. 
ANGLING. 


Amateur Angle! On a Sunshine Holy 
Day, illustrated 


> 
American Food and Game Fishes (Jor- 
dan and Evermann).......... nde ad 
Angling in Salt Water; Practical Hand 
Dt ts witth ncn hen ne ekeedee > a - 
Angler's Annual, 1905 (Chas. Bradfor< 1) 
Angling, The Modern Angler (Otter).. 
The Angler's Secret (Chas. Bradford) 
Art of Angling (Holberton)............. 
Bass, Pike, Perch and Others (Henshall) 


rhe Determined Angler (Bradford).. 
Big Game Fishes of the United States 
Se ey ID 6 Ce wks kee X40 
SPOORROUE YT GE PUNO. cccsvcccenccus eet yr 
Domesticated Trout, How to Breed, Stone 
Familiar Fish, How to Catch, McCarthy 
PUMOLICO! AMMIGF (CIBPE cc cccccccacccees 
Rod and Line in Colo. Waters (France 
Salmon and Trout (Dean Sage, W. C 
Harris, C. H. Townsend). 
Superior Fishing (Roosevelt) ; 
Walton's Angler, 102 illustrations 
Big Game Fishes of the U. 8S. (Holder) 


Salmon and Trout (Sage, Harris and Town- 


send) . ee cece 
Bass, Pike, Perch and Others (Henshall) 
CAMPING AND TRAPPING. 
Amateur Tr: APPEL wee eee eens eeeees 
Canoe and Camp Cookery (“Seneca”) ‘ 
Canoe Cruising and Camping CF razier). 
Complete American Trapper; Tricks of 
Trapping and Trap Making (Gibson) 
Log Cabins and Cottages; How to Build 
BIG WO BIE voc ccecesewcce ; 
Trapper's Gui le, new edition (Newhouse) 
Woodcraft (“Nessmuk’”’) ......... 
HUNTING AND SHOOTING. 
Adirondack Tales (Murray), 2 vols., each 
Adventures in the Wilderness (Murray) 
American Big Game Hunting (Roosevelt 
Pre ere 
American Duck Shooting (Grinnell).... 
American Game Bird Shooting (M1 irphy) ) 
American Small Arms (Edw. S. Farrow) 
Art of Shooting, Lancaster, popular ed’n 
APE OF Weare ete ccccctcccs. a 
Athletic and Outd’r Sp’t for Women, Hill 
Camera Shots at Big Game (Wallihan) 
Camps in the Rockies (Baillie Groman).. 
Cattle Ranch to College (R. Doubleday) 
The Deer Family (Roosevelt and others) 
illustrated by Rungius........ 
Fifteen Years’ Sport and Life in Ht inting 
Grounds of Western America and 
British Columbia, 77 illustrations and 
3 maps (Baillie Groman)......... 
Field, Cover and Trap Shoot’g, Bogardus 
Guns, Ammunition and Tackle (A. W 
ere er 
Gunsmith’s Manual, a practical guide to 
all branches of the trade, illustrated.. 
Gamelands of Maine (Van Dyke), paper.. 
Hints and Points for Sportsmen ce ea 
Hints on Revolver Shooting (Winans) 
Hitting vs. Missing (Hammond)...... 
How I Became a Crack Shot (Farrow).. 
Hunt’g Trips of a Ranchman, Roosevelt 
Hunter and Trapper (Thrasher).... 
Hunting in the Land of Hiawatha (A. D 
ES eer eae 
Hunting American Big Game... 
Modern Rifle Shooting (Dr. Hudson) ; 
Musk-Ox, Bison, Sheep and Goat (Whit- 
ney, Grinnell and Wister). 
North American Shore Birds (EB lliott) 
Our Big Game (Huntington), illustrated 
Our Feathered Game (Huntington), a 
hand book for sportsmen...... 
Pigeon Shooting (Captain Money)....... 
Ranch Life in the Hunting Trail (Roose- 
EES niece: th tr tedden @ an aw 
Shooting on the Wing 


OUTDOOR LIFE’S LIBRARY. 


Ali) 1iU 
Sport with Gun and Rod, illustrated ».00 
FO Sport and Travel in the Northland ol 
si Canada (Hanburg) ........ ; ; 1.50 
4.00 Still Hunter (Van Dyke).... 1.90 
frail and Camp Fire... 2.50 
40 Trajectory Tests of Hur iti tifle 
°° Trap Score Book, poc ket... ear : ) 
1°00 Upland Game Birds (Edwin Sand) 
ea : Ae Ue eS 7) ae ee 2 
1.10 Water-Fowl Family (Santord Bi p 
me and Van Dyke)........ ae 2.1 
Oren The Wild Fowlers, (Bradford) ; 1.10 
= Wild Fowl Shooting (Lethnngwell) 2.0 
00 Wilderness Hunter (Roosevelt ) 2 
wes Wing and Glass Ball Shooting Wit K 
> (SE Cl BRR wee ccs 




















































































these books, postpaid, to any addres If regis 
volume should be sent 


2 . . - - DENVER, COLO. 


Sport in the Alps (Baillie Gromar 


1.00 Amateur Trainer (Haberlein) paper $1.00 
( Cioth L 
1.08 The Beagle (James Puiley, et al.) j 2.0 
9.15 Breeders’ Trainer (Haberlein) 1.00 

2 00 The Cocker Spaniel .. ee 
2.00 The Dog Book (James ‘Watson) is 
2.15 parts, each of 80 pages, price per } 


bound in heavy paper .... ) 





915 Each part takes up a certain breed 
215 dog; ten parts complete ‘ i ) 
Dogs, Breaking and ‘Training (‘Pat 
2 finder’) Ill istr ated a 2 
; an Dog Training; First Lessons and Point 
. ee ee 0 
1.00 Dogs, Popular Dog Keeping (J. Maxte¢ 
; The Fox Terrier, and all About It (H 
1.00 2 eee See 0 
; Kennel Diseases (Ashmont) 2 
1.00 Kennel Record and Account Book 00 
1.00 Modern Breaking (Bruette) paper 1.00 
1.00 Clot! 
Nursing vs. Dosing (Hammond) 1.00 
1.50 Pedigree Record Book, 200 pp Q ) 
1.25 Pocket Kennel Record, full leather 0 
Points of Judging, new edition, corrected 0 
2.50 Spaniel and Its Training (Mercer) 00 
850 The Sporting Dog (Jos. A. Graham) Illus. 2.1 
1.50 The St. Bernard, History, Point-breeding 
5.00 One. CRON Ss & a5 0000 040 : 1.00 
1.25 Shepherd Dog, Training, etc (Wick m) 1.00 
0 Te SU RU « wea w ce oveeeea . 1.00 
1.50 Training the Hunting Dog for the Field. 1.50 
».00 NATURAL HISTORY. 
1.20 American Animals (Stone and Cram) $3.00 
1.50 American Natural History (Hornaday 4.00 
Birds That Hunt and Are Hunted (B 
2.15 INE i icles. vi tats 5 ood oo gil eae 8 <a ; 2.01 
Bird Studies With Camera (Chapman) ay 
Camp Fires of a Naturalist (Lydecker).. 2.00 
- Game Water Birds of the Atlantic Coast 
0.00 CHROOSSVOIE) 2 «cwcsecec: pete ote 2.00 
2.00 The Little Nature Library, 10 vols 8.00 
; Taxidermy and Zoological Collecting (W 
2.15 eg OES ES era ae 2.75 
Taxidermy, Practical, A Manual of In 
2.00 struction for the Amateur (Brown) 3.00 
20 MISCELLANEOUS. 
1.50 , . , > . > 4 
1.00 American Yachting (W. B. Stephens) 2 
100 Boat Building and Sailing, Practical 3.00 
1:00 sucking the Sage Brush (C. J. Ste dman) 1.50 
9 FO The Call of the Wild (Jack London) 1.50 
i How to Get Strong (Blakie) ean P 1.00 
Jiu-Jitsu Combat Tricks (Hancock) 1.50 
1.00 The Kindred of the Wild (Chas. Roberts) 2.00 
150 Mountain Trails and Parks in Colorado ° 
1.00 (ES SRE eae 1.50 
. Pine Valley (L. B. France). : 1.00 
ee The Story of Estes Park (Colo.) Also a 
-. :. Guide Book (Enos A. Mills) vanes 1.2 
9415 Cloth 1.50 
2.1 Trail of the Sand Hill Stag (Thompso 
— i eee eee re 1.50 
aaa The Watchers of the Trail (Roberts) 2.00 
Wild Animals I Have Known (Thompsor 
ma a Ree 2.00 
“ rs Wonders of the Yellowstone (Richardson) 1.50 


MISCELLANEOUS 
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Photographic Student 


I MONTHLY contail 
) itio U p-to-dat 
\ o MODERN 


| Galitormia Gollege 
| of Photography, Tac., 


Pailv Alty, « aif. 





The Williams Typewriter Co. 


DERBY, CONN, US A 


“A. S. DUDLEY, Pres 











Eastern Knrollment Office, — Dept 
209 Parkwood Blvd.. Schenectady, N. Y. 
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Phone Main 3514. 





Bev h. p. devlinder Me née l 

W334 h p. St. Louis Comfortab! 6 passengers 

ich. S200. 

Our cars are manufactured itside the Automobile 

Agents wanted for our lines ir no ipied territor n Col 
Renting, repairing and storag OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 






EG 


pric 
vered in Denver. $1360.00 
jual of the $2500.00 kind Price, $16 
qua 


4 BEE ag ee Se a ’ ite 

196 Model FE: 22h. 3 $1150.00, delivered in Denver 
66 99 equipped with two extra search lamps; seats 5; weighs 
1600 Ibs speed t 1) miles an hour BIG VALU}! 

BIG POWER, FEW PARTS 
ry 99 The fastest hill climber sold in 
ae eee 

le! 
Kinch wheel base The eq 25 
Superbly finished and the equal of any car costing twice 
“a 


Trust and we can save from 2Wto SO per cent on a machine 


rado, Wyoming, Utah and New Mexic« 


THE MATHEWSON AUTOMOBILE CO., 


1420:°22 Court Place, DENVER, COLO. 
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A MAGAZINE OF THE WEST. 
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THE CONSERVATIVE DAME. 
I) N k rhe great bou gg 
\ 1 al D leat It is aw 
sat dding 1 k ‘ The way she goes 
He pq kew And I'll tak 
Sat 1b] \s sure as yo 
iW 
\ ’ - [T'was thus 
One , immer Kept grumbling awa 
s | ever | q t 
r itte | e had her 
| said 
I re in’'t st ad it Now a who ‘ 
\ drive me clean dead In this present ~ 
M Twentieth Cent Remember, you're w 
Is f t thine’ On Dame Nature's } 
It hoy skip and a mp And if the entrvs are 
And tine ing-ling Unnatural and Ss 
Oh! she shocks her grandma You'll dance with t 
With high kick and whirl And ‘twill be a hot w 








WALTER SCO 











MISCELLANEOUS. 








THE NATURE LIBRARY 


COMPLETE IN TEN SUPERB VOLUMES 
CO large pages, 1042 by 8 inches; 300 photographs in color; 450 half-tones photographed from 
life and numerous text cuts, making in all more than 5,000 illustrations of animals, 
birds. fish, butterflies, moths, insects, wild flowers, mushrooms, etc. 






























Authors: 


Ordered by 1 i- 
brarians, in- 
dorsed by school 
boards, adopted 
by clubs, ap- 
proved by edu- 
cators, required 
by everybody ; 
the one great 
work on Ameri- 
can wild life; ac 
curate, scientific, 
complete, yet 
most readable. 


John Burroughs 
Introduction 


W. J. Holland 

L. O. Howard 

David Starr 
Jordan 


fs 


6 | Peet 


Neltje Blanchan 

Witmer Stone 

Barton W. 
Kvermann 


A. R. Dugmore 
Nina L. Marskall 
Wm. E. Cram 

















‘* As necessary as a dictionary 








and far more interesting.” 


AN OPEN LETTER TO READERS OF OUTDOOR LIFE. 
As your love of outdoor life no doubt keeps alert your interest in all that relates to 
nature, we should like to send you a complimentary copy of our illustrated booklet 
descriptive of “The Nature Library.” We wish by this means to call your attention 


more definitely to a work to whoch you have seen frequent reference in the leading 
periodicals, a work dealing in a novel and elaborate way with the wild life flora, 
fauna, ete of our continent, adding to specific data many strange facts of animal, bird, 
fish, insect and flower habit and tendency. The original method, the thoroughness and 


the fascinating quality of this work, together with the easy terms of payment, 
ive secured for it a sale of an unprecedented extent. Our patrons have expressed 
is much surprise as delight that the books so charmingly blend information 

with entertainment 





lustrated as no books of the kind ever have been before 
iamely by the direct photography of the objects described, including many 
photographs in color, “The Nature Library,” has the unique merit of ap- 
pealing equally to the approbation of the scientist, the educator, the 
student and the general reader whose eager curiosity springs from the 
mere joy of coming in touch with Nature and her wonders. The 
booklet we should like to have the pleasure of sending you will 
contain sample pages of the text of the large volumes, speci- 
mens of the half-tones and photographic color plates, and full 
information concerning the character of “The Nature Li- 
brary,” coupled with comments of those who attest the 
satisfaction and benefit they derive from the possession 
of the ten beautiful books 
Yours very truly, 


Doubleday, Page @ Co. 


133-135 and 137 East 16th St., 
NEW YORK. 


























MISCELLANEOUS. 





THE DETERMINED ANGLER. by Chas 
Bradford ‘Most practical volume cf its kind 

Gaover Cixvecanp.” By mail, 65 cts THE 
ANGLER’S SECRET, by Chas. Bradford Th 





Modern Complete Angler 
GLER’S ANNUAL, a dictionary 


of fishes and fishing. By mai 
NASSAL PRESS, Jamaica, N. Y 





N. Y. Times By mai #110 THE AN- 





















GOOD 
LUCK 


to you after 
attending the 


Central Business 


College 
Denver 


Courses: Bookkee 
ing, Goong Shesthen 
Touch Typewriting, 
Telegraphy, Penman- 
ship, Business 
Law, English 

Branches. 
Catalogue & Col- 
lege Journal! free, 
L. A. ARNOLD 

President 








The Story of 
Estes Park 


And a Guide Book 


By ENOS A. MILLS 
Cloth, $1.50 Paper, $1.25 


Sent Postpaid on Receipt of Price 


HIS is a book of 112 pages and 

50 half-tone pictures illustrat- 

i ing one of Colorado’s most 

beautiful parks and _ her 

grandest peak. It is written by a 

true nature student—a man probably 

better versed in woodcraft, forests and 

hills than any in Colorado—a man 

who has lived almost his whole life in 
the mountains. 


Out Door Life Pub. Co. 


DENVER, COLO. 














When Going to The 


South or 
Southeast 


be sure and ask the Ticket 
Agent to route you via 





Their Southeastern Limited 
which leaves Kansas City daily 
at 6:30 p m. is one of the fastest 
and finest trains in. the country. 
For further information apply to 





G. W. MARTIN, 
General Agent, 


1106--17th Street. Denver, Colo. 
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\For 


Summer 


Vacation 


YOU NEED A 
KODAK OR 
CAMERA 


mH 


We have them 


ir all well-known 








makes, such as 
Eastman Kodaks, Premo & Century Cameras 
At prices ranging from $1.00 to $100.00 
Special prices on Old Model 


Cameras to cl se 





Correspondence is 
Urgently Solicited 











Northern Pacific to the 
Yellowstone Park 
Northern Pacific to the 


Portland Exposition 


Northern Pacific direct to 
Puget Sound Country 


“The Comfort Route” “Every Mile an Education” 


Very Low Rates West 


Booklets--Four cents for Lewis and Clark Booklet; siz cents for ‘* Wonderland,” to A. M. Cleland, G. P. A., 
St. Paul. Information- Address, D. B. Gardner, Dist. Puss. Agt., 210 Commerciai Bldg., St. Lowis, Mo. 








